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PROL 0 0 u E. 


| OF all men, thoſe "RUM ae leaf to care | 
Fur being laugh'd at, who can 2 their Mare: 

And that's pres our author apt to uſe, e, | 5 

Upon ogeafion, when no man can thyſe, ei. 

Suppoſe u this inſtant one of you ' oy f — 
ere tickled 2 by a fool, what would. you "* Bu 

22 ten to one you d laggh : Bere i juſt the caſe, 

For there are fools that tickle with 2 ace. 

Wr gay fool tickles wed his ar oy motions, 


But your ave 3 of _ <vi nottons, . 
Js it not then wnj bs jag ill 50 DT 
Force one to laug 2210 take laugh Ka 8 
Ter. flnce per haps to ſome it gives Mencò, SES 


That men are tickled at the want 0 ſenſe; 
Our author thinks he takes the readie Way 
To.he all be has laugh/d at here, ir play. N 
ill uriting be a folly thought, | 
CIR illis I 2 _ " bh, oh 
en, gallants, ut chuſe the right place 
For judging ill is of all faulis the way. f 
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DRAMATIS PERSON A 


MEN, 


Duke of Ferrara. 

Petruchio, Governor of Bologna, 

Don John, TwoS$Spaniſh gentle- 

Don Frederick, { men and comrades, 

Antonio, an old ſtout gentleman, kinſ- 
man to Petruchio, 


T hree Gentlemen, friends to the | 


Duke. 
Two Gentlemen, friends to Petruchio. 
Franciſco. — — 
Mufician, 
Antonio's Boy. ; 
Peter and ] Two ſervants to Don 
Anthony, | Jobs's and Frederick, 
Surgeon, X 


WOMEN. 


Conſtantia, ſiſter to Petruchio, and miſ- 
treſs to the Duke, — 

Gentlewoman, ſervant to Conflantia, 

Old Gentlewoman, landlady to Don 
Fohn and Frederick, — 


{ 


Dr ury-Lane „ 


Mr. Packer. 
Mr, Aickin. 
Mr. Henderſon, 
Mr. Jefferſon. 


Mr, Parſons, © 
Mr, Weigh 


Mr. W, Palmer. 2 
Mr, Burton. 


Mr. Wrighten, 


Ty 


Miſs Young, 
Miſs Platt. 


Mrs » Bradſhaw, 


Another "Ie whore to Antonio, Mrs, Abington. 
Bawd, 
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e ACT I, 
Enter Pete an Anthony, u Serwing-n men. 
| PeTER. | 
JOULD we were relay 's from this town, An 
thony, 


That we might taſte ſome quiet; for my mine own part, | 


'm almoſt melted with continual trotting. 
After enquiries, dreams and revelations, 4 
Of who knows whom or where. Serve wenchin fold. 
P11 ſerve a prieſt in Lent firſt, and eat bell-ropes, lers ? 

Ant. Thou art the frowardeſt fool— | 
Pet. Why, good tame Anthony, 
Tell me but this; to what end came we hither > 

Ant. To wait upon our maſters, 

Pet. But how, Anthony ? 


Anſwer me that; reſolve me there, good 8 a -- 


Ant. To ſerve their uſes, i 

Pet. Shew your uſes, Anthony. | 

Ant, To be employ'd in any ching. 

Pet. No, Anthony 1. 
Not any thing, I take it, nor that thing. 
We travel to diſcover, like new iflands ; 
A ſalt iteh how ſuch uſes-! in things of moment; 
Coneerning things I grant ye, not things errant, ay 
Sweet ladies things, and things to than the ſurgeon's: 2 
In no ſuch things, ſweet Anthony, Put caſe—— _ b 

Ant. Come, come, all will be mended: this inviſible. 
185 ren for ſhape and — luwoman, 

A. 3; That 
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That bred all this trouble to no purpoſe, 
They are determin'd now no more to think on, 
Pet. Were there ever | 
Men known to run mad with report before ? 
Or wander after what they know not where 
To find; or if found, how to enjoy? Are men's brains 
Made now-a-days with malt, that their affections 
Are never ſober; but like drunken people | 
Pounder at every new fame ? I do believe 
That men in love are ever drunk, as drunken men 
Are ever loving. hee Sur 
Ant. Pr'ythee, be thou ſober, 
And know that they are none of thoſe, nat guilty 
Of the leaſt vanity of love: only a doubt 
Fame might too far report, or rather flatter 
The graces of this woman, made them curious 
Jo find the truth; which fince they find ſo | 
Lock'd up from their ſearches, they are now reſoly'd - 
To give the wonder over. 5 
Pet, Would they were reſolv'd 1 
To give me ſome new ſhoes too; for I'll be ſworn 
Theſe are e' en worn out to the reaſonable ſoles 
In their good worſhips' bufineſs: and ſome ſleep 
Would not do much amiſs, unleſs they mean 
To make a bell man of me. Here they cone. 
TON 2 * ; | Ws [ Exeunt, 
Enier Don John and Don Frederick. 
John. I would we could have ſeen her tho? : for ſure 
She muſt be ſome rare creature, or report lies : | 
All men's reports too, HE D 
Fred. I could well wiſh I had ſeen Conſtantia; 
But ſince ſhe is ſo conceal'd, plac'd where 
No knowledge can come near her, ſo guarded 
As *twere impoſſible, tho* known, to reach her, 
I have made up my belief. 
John. Hang me from this hour, 
If I more think upon her; WET 2 
But as ſhe came a ſtrange report unto me, 
So the next fame ſhall loſe her. 
Fred. Tis the next way— 
But whicher are you walking? 


— 


Jobu. 
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Fred. Lis healthfu. 88 e 
Job. Will you not e e eee e 
Fred. I have a little duldet. ** 
Fohn. I'd lay my life, this lady | 1 F 
Fred. Then you would loſe it. F 
John. Pray let's walk rogether, F 
, 1462 wor oophyt 2008 196) 
 Fobn. I have ſomething to i impart. * ee B36 
Fred. An hour hence n "ROE Nl 

I will not miſs to meet ye, ' 5 
12 „ iT nor 75 2 TIO Is 

red. I'th' high ſtreet : _ 


For, not to lie, I have a few devotions : L 


And then diſpute the cauſe ; cut off what may be. 
And what is ſhall be ſafe. — 


To do firſt, then I am yours. n he! : 
John. Remember. | mL > fran. 


Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen, 


Ant. Cut his wind-pipe, I ſay. en 

1 Gent. Fie, Antonio a 

Ant. Or knock his brains out feſt, and then forgive 
If you do thruſt, be ſure it be to th hilts, him. 
A ſurgeon may ſee through Am.. bd 

1 Gent, You are too violent. * 

2 Gent. Too open, indiſereet. 

Pet, Am I not ruin dꝰ 
The honour of my houſe crack d a my blood poiſon'd? 
My credit-and my name? 

2 Gent, Be ſure it be ſo, 
Before you uſe this violence. Let not doubt 
And a ſuſpecting anger ſo much ſway Je, 1 
Your wiſdom may be queſtion'd. e l MW 

Ant, J fay, kill him, | 


; 


2 Gent, Hang up a true man, 
Becauſe *ris poſſible he may be thievilh : : 
Alas! is this good juſtice ? 
Pet. I know as certain 
As day muſt come again, as clear as much, 
And open as belief can lay 1 it to me, 


. 


2 


% - 
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That I am baſely wrong'd, wrong' d chan tecompenory, 


Maliciouſly abus'd, blaſted for eyer 


In name and honour, loſt to all pore A rg 


But what is ſmear d and ſhameful 1. 1 na il ll him, | 


Neceſſity compels me. 


1 Gent. But think better. | 4 TR 
Pet. There's noother — . yet 1 widime 


All that is fair in man, all that is nable; 


Tam not greedy for this life I ſeek for, 
Nor ink 


I wiſh it with my ſoul, fo much I tremble 
T' offend the ſacred im age of my Maker; 
My ſword ſhould only kill his 1 no, tis 


Honour, honour, my noble friends, that idol honours, | 


That all the world nem wr N 
uſt do this juſtice. 


Let it once be done, 


Andis no matter, whether you or bonour,, ) 
Or both, be acceffary.. ; 


2 Gint: Do you weigh, Petruchio, ;0 


The value of the perſon, power, andgrennalsy,. 


* What this ſpark may kindle ?- 
Pet, To perform it, 
80 much I am tied to reputation, 
And credit of my houſe, let it raiſe wild-fires,. | 
And ſtorms that toſs me into everlaſting ruin, 


Vet I muſt through; if ye dare ſide me. 


Aut. Dare ! | 
Petr. Vare friends indeed, if not! 
2 Gent. Here's none flies from you; 
Do it in what deſign you pleaſe; we'll back ye. 


1 Gent, Is the eauſe ſo mortal ?: nothing but his life? 


Pet. Believe me, f 
A lefs offence has been the deſolation 


Of a whole name. 


1 Gent. No other way to purge > :- 
Pet. There is, but never to be hop d for. 
2 Gent. Think an hour more, 


And if then you find no ſafer road to guide yes. 


% Well ſet our reſts too. 


Ant, Mine's up already; 28 
And hang hun, for my, part, ses leſs chan life, 


e 8 by 2 Gen. 


to ſhed man's blood; and would deere Nau. 
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2 Gent. If we ſee noble cauſe, tis like our ſwords _ 
May be as free and forward as your words. Kaen. 
þ Enter Don John. „ j 
John, The civil order of this city Naples 
. Makes it belov'd and honour'd of all travellers, 
As a moſt ſafe retirement in all troubles; - *' 
Beſide the wholeſome ſeat and noble temper 
Of thoſe minds that inhabit it, ſafely wiſe, 
And to all ſtrangers. courteous. But I ſee 
My admiration has drawn night upon me, 8 
And longer to expect my friend may pull me 
Into ſuſpicion of too late a ſtirrer, 
Which all good governments are jealous of. 
T'1l home, and think at liberty: yet certain, 
'Tis not ſo far night, as I thought; for fee, _ 
A fair houſe yet ſtands open, yet all about i 955 
Are cloſe, and no lights ſtirring; there may be | 
I'll venture to look i 2 If there as lune, „ 5 
I may do a good office. _ 1 
ithin. Signior! 
ene What ! how is this? „ 
thin. Signior Fabritio! 5 . 
Fohn, T'll go nearer. | 
Within. Fabritio! 
Joon: This is a woman's tongues here nay be good 
ithin. Who's there ? Fabritio 3 + good 
John, A = 15 \ | 4 85 5 
Within, Where a are you 2 „ 
Jobs. Here. As 
- Within, O, come for heaven! s fake 
Fohn, I muſt ſee what this means. 
Enter a Woman with a Child, . © 
Mom. 275 ſtay'd this long hour for you 3 wake ne 
noiſe ; 
For things are in ſtrange trouble. Here, be ſecret. 
'Tis worth, your care: begone now; more eyes watch us 
Than may be for our ſafeties. 
„bn. Hark ye. © 
om, Peace; good night. | | 
_  Fohn. She's gone, and I am loaden, Fortune for me [ 
It weighs well, and it feels well; it ma chance _ 
. To be ſome pack of worth: by th mal tis heavy! 
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If ; it be coip or jewels, ; it is worth welcome. 
T'll ne'er refuſe à fortune z Tam confident = 
Ils of no common price. Now tomy * 5 
If it be right, In bleſs this Mee 1 | Exit. 
Eater Don Federicecknn. 
Fred. "Tis rap abe, 
I cannot meet him ; ſure he bas encounter'd 
Some light o love. or ther, and there means 
To play at in and in for this night. Well, Don John, 
If you do ſprin a leak, or get an ton,. 
5 Till "_ cop of your curl. Pate, thank Your pight- 


You mud be An a boot- haling · One round more, 

Tho? it be late, I'Il venture to diſcover Yes . a 

«I do not like your ont-leapg. [Eis 
Lau- Duke and three Gentlemen. iz 1 


he, 1 to to 
Pete, Woge os Are ye all fir 4 


Due. "Whete are the horſes? ? 
1 _ —_ they m_ W's Tam 4 
| ute. rivate; an av rt 
Offer itſelf, — us ſtand ure. 151 * WA 
3 Gent. Fear us not. | 
Ere Era you ſhall be endanger d or alto, 


"I Wet N a wick ni; ht on" 


o more, I : | N83 JONES RE 
You know 88 885 „ 
1 Gent. Will alone, Sir 7 
Duke. Ye ſhall not Se foe Cos me, the leaſt noiſe _ 
Shall bring 545 my reſcue. | 
2 Gent, We are Aae U 


k 
John, Was ever man oÞ 00 r being euriqus ? 
ver ſo bobb'd for Tareking out adventures oak 


As I am? Did the devil lead ed * 
Joo men's houſes where Ih el, 

nd make myfelf a ale ? TR | carry 
I muſt take other men's occafions on me 


And be I know not whom : moſt fin bod 5 
hat hav I got by this now + a, chaſe 
piece of Ma. Arras: work, a c 3 hi 

* an infidel af This comes of peeping ! 
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&'tufhp 6 got out of Jazineſs ! Good White 
Let's have ho baw|l hee ye. death, Vers 15 
Known wenches thus 

Their ſnares and ſales? Have 1 Ye: 
All their ſchool learmi 
And am I now bumfid 


over 


ed with a baſtard 


After the dire maſlacre of a million | | 

Of maidenheads, caught the common Way, i' 1 <a] 
Under another's, name, to make the matter 
Carry * about it? Well, Von Joh 

You will be wiſer one day \ when yer ve purch 

A bevy of thoſe butter * together, 

With ſearching out conceal'd iniq 


all the way goof Waka, 
Al 


* 
* 


wigs fig. into their” oiddits, | 
Fetebꝰd over with card o'hive, and in wy old days, 


2 


92 8 


Without commiſſion. , Why 1 it 00 r i 


If I had got this gingerbread”: never rr d ws, 
So J had had A PLIES % Had been 
Then to have kept i it 5 but to raife'a diity, 


For other men's adultery, conſume in yfeft in eus, 


And ſcouring work, in nurſes , Tha er 
Only for charity, for mere Tant ik you, 
A little troubles me: the leaſt touch for it, 


Had but my breeches got. it, it had contented me. 


Whoſe e'er it is, ſure it ad «wealthy e 1 


For tis well cloth d, 
Well lind within. 
And ten to one woul kill it; à worſe 

Than his that gat it. Wen, = diſpoſe on't, 
And keep it as 7 s heads * 


if I be up cozen'd 


Io ery memento to me—no more e 


31140 


For I will know this e Cane, eee FR 


Lot you and I be jogging; your ſtarve: treble 
ill waken the rude watch elſe. All that be 


Exer Don Frederick, 
Fred. fk he's gone home: 


T have beaten all the rlieus, 


Butcannot bolt him ; If he de a vibbing, 


o leave it Here Were bathirous, | 


1 
£ 
1 * 


k 


Curious tight-walKkets, may they find my fee. I Exit. 
by. 3. I 4 


»Tis 


Alas! I muſt believe ye, From this hs 
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»Tis not can cure him: to-morrow mornin 
I (hall e J from a ſurgeon, | id 
Where he lies * to mend his leaks, 
Enter ft Conſtantia, 
Con. I am ready: | 
And through a world of dangers am flown to ye. 
Be full of haſte and care, we are undone elſe. 
Where are your people ? Which way muſt we travel - 
For heaven's ſake ſtay not here, Sir. 
Fred. What may this prove? 
Con. Alas! I am miſtaken, loſt, Aach TOI 
Forever periſhed ! Sir, for heaven' s ſake, el we, 
Are ye a gentleman? 1 I 
Fred. I am. en ele dene $107 ha Q 
Con. Of this place? _ en Oye HOT 
Fred. No, born in Sp ain, ao e 25g phil 
Con, As ever 19 lov'd honour, © 9 0% 
As ever your deſires may gain their ood,” e ei 
Do a poor wretched woman but thiobentft, A 
For I'm forc'd to truſt ye. * 
Fred. V have charm'd me, | 
Humanity and hogour, bids me help ye: : 
And if I fail your! truſt— - 5: 
Con. The time's too dangerous 1 
To ſtay your proteſtations: I believe ye, 


, * * 


Good noble, Sir, remove me inſtantly. 

And for a time, where nothing but yourſelf, 

And honeſt converſation may come near me, 

In ſome ſecure place ſettle me. What am, 

And why thus boldly I commit my credit 

Into a firanger's hand, the fear and dangers ' + 

That force me to this wild courſe, at more leite 

I ſhal reveal unto you. | 
Fred. Come, be heart, 33 n — 

He mult ſtrike 252 my life that rakes you 1 me. 

[Exeuni. 


Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen. 


Pet. He will ſure come: are ye: all well arm'd ? 
Ant. Never fear us: 


Here's that will make em dance without a Kddle, Þ 
He " (te 


* 0 


> > 5 


& 
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Petr. We are to look for no weak foes, wy friends, 
Nor unadviſed ones. 
Ant. Beſt gameſters make the beſt play ; 
We ſhall fight cloſe and home then. 
1 Gent. Antonio, 
You are thought too bloody. 
Ant. Why? All phyſicians, 
And penny almanacks, allow the opening 
Of veins this month. Why do you talk bloody 5 
What come we for ? to fall to cuffs for apples? 
What, would you make the cauſe a culgel-quarrel? | 
Petr. Speak ſoftly, gentle coufin. 
Ant. I will ſpeak w_ 1 
What ſhould men do, ally'd to theſe diſgraces, 
Lick o'er his enemy, fit down, and dance him? 
2 Gent, You are as far o'th* bow-hand now. - 
Ant. And cry, - 
That's my fine boy, thou wilt do ſo no more, child ? . 
Pair. Here are no ſuch cold pities. . 
Aut. By St. Jaq ques, | ? 
They ſhall not find me one ! Here's old 8 Andrew, - 
A ſpecial friend of mine, and he but hold, 
I'll ſtrixe them ſuch a hornpipe ! Knocks I come for, 
And the beſt blood I light on: I profeſsit, - 
Not to ſcare coſtermongers. If I loſe my own, 
My audit's loſt, and farewel five and fifty. 
Petr. Let's talk no lon ger. Place yourſelves with filence 
As I directed ye; and when time calls us, 
As ye are friends, ſo ſhew FOUr(elvene. Sos eee 
Ant. So be it. | [Exeunt, 
Enter Don John and his Landlady. : 
Land, Nay, ſon, if this be your regard 
Fobx. Good mother 
Land. Good me no goods — Vour couſin and yourſelf 
Are welcome to me, whilſt you bear yourſelves 
. Like honeſt and true gentlemen. Bring hither 
11. To my houſe, that have ever been reputed 
A gentlewoman of a decent and a fair carriage, 
And ſo behaved myſelt 


Jobn, I know you have. . | 
Land. Bring hither, as I ſay, to make my name 
Mink i in my nexghbaurs” noſtrils, your devices, 
B 


Your - 


| . 
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Vour brate got out of alligant and broken daths, 
Jour linſey-woolfey work, your haſty-puddings ! 


I foſter up your fileh'd iniquities! 

You're deceiv'd in me, Sir, I am none 

Of thoſe receivers. 5 
John, Have I not ſworn unto you, 


is none of mine, and ſhew'd you how 1 found it? 


Land. Ye found an eaſy fool that let you get it. 
Jobn. Will you hear me? ends; 
Land, Oaths! what care you for oaths to gain your 
When ye are high and pamper d? What ſaint know ye? 
Or what religion, but your purpos'd lewdneſs, 
Is to be look'd for of ye? Nay, I will tell ye. 
You will then ſwear like accus'd cut-purſes, _ 
As far off truth too; and lie beyond all faleoners: 
Im fick to ſee this dealing, ; 
Fobn. Heaven forbid, mother, 
Land. Nay, I am very ſick. 
John. Who waits there? 
Pet. [Mitbin.] Sir! TE: LE 
John. Bring down the bottle of Canary wine. 
Land, Exceeding ſick, heaven help me! 
Jahr. Haſte ye, firrah. | [ther 
I muſt e' en make her drunk. [Aſide.] Nay, gentle mo- 
Land. Now fie upon ye! was it for this purpoſe 


Vou fetch'd your evening walks for your devotions ? 


Por this pretended holineſs? No weather, 

Not before day, could hold you from the matins. 
Where theſe yoy bo-peep prayers? Y'ave pray'd well, 
And with a learned zeal have watch'd well tod; your ſaint 
It ſeems was pleas'd as well. Still ficker, ficker ! 


Enter Peter with a bottle of wine. 


John, There is no talking to her till I have drench'd 
Give me. Here, mother, take a good round draught. 
It will purge ſpleen from your ſpirits: deeper, mother, 
Lox). 1 Eton; you-tinagins this will iannd 6h 
Jobn. All, Y faith, mother. 
Land, I confeſs the wine 
Will do his part, | 


oo" 


ls 


Your pleaſure comes with 9 when you muſt needs dos ; 
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br. Er 
d. But, fon John—— more. 
Fohn, I know your meaning, werber, ouch 1 it ae 
Alas! you look not well, take a round draught, | 
It warms the blood well, and reſtores che colour, 
Aud then we'll talk at! 8 
Land. A civil gentleman * | 
A ſtranger | one the town holds a gaod regard of ! 
Fohn. Nay, I will filence thee there. - [ſitels? 
| Land, One that ſhould weigh his fair name oh, a 
John, There's nothing better for a ſtitch, good mother, 
Make no ſpare of it as you love you health; , 
Mince not the matter. 5 
Land. As I ſuid, a gentlewan laior t r 
Lodger'd in my houſe! Now heaven's my comfort, Sig- 
Fohn. I look'd for this.” 
Land. I did not think you wouls have us'd me thus; 3 
A woman of my credit ; one, heaven knows, 
That loves you but too tenderly. 
Fohn. Dear, mother, | 
I ever found your kindneſs, and acknowledge it. | 
Lani, No, no, I am a fool to counſel ye. Where 
Come, let's ſee your 1 18 185 25 
Jobn. None of mine, mother? 


But there tis, and a luſty-one. 


Land, Heaven bl thee, x 5 
Thou hadſt a haſty making ; but the beſt bg TT» 
*Tis many a man's 3 As I live, nh 
Your own , Signior ;. and the nether bp 
As like ye, as ye had ſpit it | 
Fohn, I a Ml hae. EEE, 

Land. Bleſs me ! what things a are theſe ? 
John. I thought my labour 


Was not alldoſt; tis gold, and theſe as, 
Both rich and right I , mad 4 


Land Wen, well, ſon Ba. 


I ſee ye're a wood-man, and can chuſe 


Your deer, tho! it be i*th* dark; all your ws 
Is not yet loſt; this was well clap'd aboard; 
Here I am with ye now, when as they ſay, 


He was to find you out. 
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Do where you may be done to; tis a wiſdom _ 
Becomes a young man well: be ſure of one thing, 


” Ton not your labour and your time together ; 


ſeaſon's of a fool, ſon; time is precious, 
Work wary whilſt you have it. Since you muſt traffick 
Sometimes this ſlippery way, take ſure hold, Signior ; 
Trade with no broken merchants ; make your lading 


As you would make your reſt, adventurouſly, 
But with advantage. ever. | 


Fohn. All this time, mother, 


The child wants looking to, wants meat and nurſes, 0 


Land. Now bleſſing o' thy heart, it ſhall have all; 


And inſtantly I'll ſeek a nurſe myſelf, ſon. 
*Tis a ſweet child 


h, my young e 
* ou no further care, rs. | 


1. Yes, of theſe jewels, 5 bl Y | 


1 = by your good leave, mother ; theſe are e yours, | 


To make your care the ſtronger : for the reſt, 
I'll find a maſter; the gold for bringing ul vp on 8 


I freely render to your charge. 


Land, No more 3 
Nor no more children, good ſon, as you loren me : 


This may do well. 


Jobu. I ſhall obſerve your morals, . 
But where's Don Frederick, mother 2 
Land. Ten to one, 
About the like adventure; he told me, 5 
Fohn, Why ſhould he ſtay thus? | 
There may be ſome ill chance in't: ſleep I will not. 
Before I have found him. Nofy this woman's pleas'd, 


I'll ſeek my friend out, and my care is eas d. [Excunts 


Evuter Duke and three Gentlemen. 
1 Gent, Believe, Sir, 'tis as poſſible to do it, 
As to move the city : the main faction | 
Swarm thro? the ſtreets like hornets, and with augen 
Able to ruin ſtates, no ſafety left us, 
Nor means to die like men, if inſtantly 
You draw not back again. 


Duke. May he be drawn, 


And quarter'd too, that turns now; - were 1 ſurer ” 


F E 
— —— * 
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Of Jeath than thou art: of thy fears, and with death | 
1 * thoſe fears are too 
Gent. Sir, 1 fear not. | l LEE | 5 
Duke. I would not break rea un from my . 
Becauſe 1 may find 2 wound or for * 
To keep ee 5 
1 Gent. I ſpeak not; Sir,, 
Out of a baſeneſs to ye. e 
Duke. No, nor do not. CTR 
ot of a baſenefs-leave-me; What is danger- 
More than the weakneſs of our apprebenfons 7 
A poor cold part o'rh* bleed. Who takes it hold of # 
Cowards and wicked hvers : valiant minds ; 
Were made maſters of it: and as hearty-ſeamen. in 
In deſperate ftorms ſtem with alittle rudder 
The tumbling ruins of the oc ea; 2 
So with their cauſe and ſwords do they do — 
Say we were ſure to die all in this venture, 
As I am conſident againſt it ;. is there an 
Amongſt us of ſo fat a ſenſe, fo — 
Would chuſe luxuriouſly to lie a-bed, 
And purge away his ſpirits; ſend his foul oue- 
In ſugar: ſops and ſyrups? Give medying. 
As dying ought tobe, upon mine enemy; 
Parting with mankind, by a man that's manly = 
Let them be all the world, and bring along 
Cain's envy with them, Lwillon. 
2.Gent.. You may, Sir, 
But with what ſafety = 
I Gent. Since "tis come to dying, 
' You ſhall perceive, Sir, that here be thoſe amongſtis- 
Can die as decently as other men, : 
And with as little ceremony. . ö 
Date... That s ſpoken heartily. 
1. Gent. And he that flinches,. 
May he die louſy. ina ditch. 
Duke, No more dying, 
 Theresnoſuch dinger int What's o clock * 
3 Gent. Somewhat above your hour. 
Duke. Away then quickly, 5 | 
Muke na noiſe, and no trouble will attend vs; © Piven 
| B.z.. Euter 
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Euter Frederick and Anthony: with a-candle, 


Fred. Give me the candle; ſo, go . out that ways 


Ant. What have we now to do? 
Fred. And on your life, ſirrah, 


Let none come near the door without . knowledge 3 8 


No not my landlady, nor my friend. 
Ant. Tis done, Sir. 


Fred. Nor any ſerious buſineſs that concerns me. 


Ant. Is the wind there again. * 
Fred. Begone. 


Ant. I am, Sir. | Oy ai. 


| Fes. Now enter without fear 
Enter 1ſt Conſtantia with a jeavel.. 
And, noble lady, | 
That ſafety and civility ye wiſh for 


Shall truly here attend you: no rude tongue 


Nor rough behaviour knows this place; no wiſhes, 

Beyond the moderation of a man, 

Dare enter here. Your own deſires and i innocence, 

Join'd to my vow'd obedience, ſhall prote& 8 
Con. Ve are truly noble, 

And worth a woman's: truſt : let it become me, «i 

(I do beſeech you, Sir) for all your kindneſs, 

To render with my thanks. this worthleſs-trifle—. 

I may be longer troubleſome, . 
Fred. Fair offices 


Are ſtill their own rewards: heavens bleſs me, "gy 


From ſelling civil courteſies. May it pleaſe ve, 
If ye will 1.9 a favour to oblige me, 
Draw but that cloud aſide, to ſatisfy me 
For what good angel I am engag'd.. 
Con. It "hall be ; 
For I am truly confident ye are honeſt. 
The piece 1s 5 arce worth looking on. 
Fred. Truſt me, 
The abſtract of all beauty, ſoul of ſr eetneſs ! 


| Defend me, honeſt thoughts, I ſhall grow wild elſe, 


What eyes are there rather what little heavens, 


To ffir men's contemplation ! What a Paradiſe 

uns thro? each part ſhe has! Good blood, be rogues 4 

I muſt look off: too excellent an object 
Cantoupds the ſenſe that ſees it. N ob'e lady, 


and Df 1 >. A. band had 
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If there be any further ſervice to caſt on me, 
Let it be worth my Fife, ſ{6.much I honour ye, 
Or the engagements of whole families. 


Con. Your ſervice is too liberal, worthy Sir. 
Thus far I ſhall entreat— : 


Fred. Command me, lady: 
You may make your power too poor. 
Con, That preſently, 
Wich all convenient haſte, you will retire 
Unto the ſtreet you found me in. i | We 
Fred. *Tis done. 8 
Con. There if you find a gentleman oppreſe's 
With force and violence, do a man's office, 
And draw your ſword to reſcue him. 
Fred. He's ſafe, 
Be what he will; and let his foes be. 8 
Arm'd with your beauty, I ſhall conjure them. 
Retice, this key will guide ye: all oy neceſſary 
Are there before ye. | 
Con, All my prayers go with ye. 5 [Brits 
Fred. Ve clap on proof upon me. Men fay, gold 
Does all, engages all, works thro' all dangers: : : 
Now I ſay, beauty can do more. . The king's Io 
Nor all his wealthy Indies, could not draw me 
Throꝰ half thoſe miſeries this piece of pleaſure 
Might make me leap into: we are all like ſea· charts, 
All our endeavours and our motions 
(As they do to the north) {till point at beauty, 
Still at the faireſt; for a handſome woman, 
(Setting my ſoul afide), | it ſhould go hard 
But I will ſtrain my body; yet to her, 
Unleſs it be her own free gratitude, | 
Hopes, ye ſhall die, and thou, tongue, rot within me,. 
Ece 1 infringe my faith. Now to my reſcue. [Exit. 


Exp of the Fixer Acr. 
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Enter Dole purſued 2 Aatonio, ein, 


Hong 


| Dune. | 
OU will not all oppreſs we? © 
Ant. Kill him i'th' wanton eye? 

Let me come to him. 

Dake. Then you ſhall buy me e dearly. 

Petr. Say you ſo, Sir? 1 

- Ant, I. ſay, cut his wezand; fpoil his neger 
Have at your love-fick heart, Sir. 

Enier Don John. 

John. Sure? tis fighting ! F | 
My friend may be engaged. Fie, gentlemen). 
This is unmanly odds. 


[Dube fell 3. Don John brides him... 


Ant. I'll ſtop your mouth, Sir. 
: Jobn, Nay, then have at thee freely. EN. | 
There's a plumb, Sir, to ſatisfy your longing. reſcue. 


Petr, Away ;, L hope F have ſped him here comes: 


We ſhall be endanger'd. Where's Antonio ? 
Aut. I-muſt have one thruſt more, Sir. 
Job. Come up to me. 

Ant. A miſchief confound your fingers. 
Pur, How is it? 
Aut. Well: 

He'as given me my quietus eff ; 1 felt bin: 

In my ſmall guts-; Vin ſure he” s feez'd me;: 

This comes of fiding with you. 

2 Gent. Can you go, Sir? . 
Ant. 1 ſhall go, man, and my head W ;: 

Never talk of going. 

Petr. Come, all ſhall be well zben, | 
I hear more reſcue coming. [Trampling withins 
Enter the Duke's alli. 
Ant. Let's turn back then; 
My ſcull's uncloven yet, let me kill. 
Pet. Away for heaven's ſake with him. 


. cin 3 


Jobu .. 
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John. How is it? 

Duke, Well, Sir, 

Only a little ſtagger” d. | 

Duke's fact. Let's purſue them. 

Dake. No, not a man, I charge ye, Thanks, good coat, 
Thou haſt ſav'd me a ſhrew'd welcome: twas put home, 
With a good mind too, I'm fure ont. 

John. Are you fafe then? [lour, 

Duke. My thanks to you, brave Sir, whoſe timely va- 
And manly courteſy came to my reſcue. 

John, Ye had foul play offer d ye, and ſhame befal 
That can poſe by oppreſſion.” | _ 

Duke. May 1 crave, Sir, | 
But this much honour more, to know your name, 

And him I am ſo bound to? 

John, For the bond, Sir, A | 
'Tis every good man's tie; to know me further, 1 \ 
„, Will little profit you; I am a ſtranger, 
| My country Spain, my name Don John, a gentleman 
That came abroad to travel. 

. Dake. I have heard, Sit, : 
" Much worthy mention of ye, yet T find 
Fame ſhort of what ye are. 

Jobn. You are pleas'd, Sir, 

To expreſs your courteſy : may I demand 

As freely * you are, and what miſchance 

Caſt you into this danger ? 

Dake, For this preſent | 

I muſt defire your pardon : you ſhall know me 

Ere it be long, Sir, and nobler thanks, | 

Than now my will can render. T2 | 

John. Your will's your own, Sir. | (thing? N 
Duke, What is't you look for, Sir? Have you loſt any 


John, Only my hat i'th' ſuffle; ſure theſe fellows 
Were alto naps. 


* 


bs > Duke. No, believe me, Sir: pray uſe mine, 
For *twill be hard to find your oun now. 
John. No, Sir, 5 
Dake. Indeed you ſhall, I can command another: 
I do beſeech you honour me. 
. Fohn, Well, Sir, then I will, 
1. And ſo 15 take my leave. 


Dale. 
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Duke. Within theſe few days | 8 
I hope I ſhall be happy in your dne, i 
T ill when I love your memory. (Exit on fob 


Enter F redericks 


Jon. I'm yours. 
This is ſome noble fellow ! 
Fred. Tis his tongue ſure, 
Don John! 
Fohn. Don Frederick! 
Fred. Ve are fairly met, Sir ! 
I thought ye had been a bat - fowling. Pr'ythee nne 
What revelation haſt thou had to-night, 
That home was never thought on ? | 
Jobn. Revelations ! | 
T'li tell thee, Frederick: but before I tell thee 
Settle thy underſtanding. 
Fred. Tis prepar'd, Sir. 
John. Why then wark what ſhall follow U. 
This night, Frederick, this bawdy night= 3 
Fred. I thought no lofi + | 
John, This blind night, 
W hat doſt thou think I have got * | 
e = Xs it may _ talk of rr 
obn. Would *twere no worſe : ye 
I 2 got a revelation will reveal me 
An errant coxcomb whilſt L live. | 
Fred. What is't * 
Thou haſt leſt nothing 
; i No, I have got, Lell thee, 
red, What haſt — got? 
obo. One of the infantry, a child. 
red. How. 
ohn, A chopping child, man. 
red. Give you joy, Sir. | 
John. A lump of lewdneſs, Frederick: ; that s the trutk 
This town's abominable. | Wo ty 
Fred. I ſtill told ye, John, 
Your whoring muſt come home; 1 counſel'd yo . 
But where no grace is 
Jobu. Tis none af mine, man. 


Fred. 


A. 
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Fred. Anſwer the pariſh ſo, 52 OOTY 
Johns Cheated in troth _ 

(Peeping into a houſe) by whom I know not, [ 

Nor where to find the place again; no, F rederick, 

[1s no poor one, | 

That's my beſt comfort, for't bus brought about i . 

Enough to make it man. 

Fred. Where is't ? 

John. At home. 

Fred. A ſaving voyage; but what will you fay, Sig - 
To him that febrchiing out 2 ſerious worſhip, [nior, 
Has met a ſtrange fortune | 

John. How, good Frederick ? 

A militant-girl to this boy would hit it. 

Fred. No, mine's a nobler venture : what do ou think, 


Of a diſtreſſed lady, one whoſe uy Sir, 


Would over-ſell all Italy? 
John. Where is ſhe ?— | 
Fred. A woman of that rare befuaviour, 

So qualify'd, as admiration _ 

Dwells round about her; of that perfect wad | 
John. Ay marry, Sir. 
Fred, That admirable carriage, 


That ſweetneſs indiſcourſe; young as the morning, 


Her bluſnes ſtaining his. | 
John. But wheres this creature ? 
Shew me but that. 
Fred. That's all one, ſhe's forth-coming. 
I have her ſure, boy. | 
John, Heark ye, Frederick ; 
What truck betwixt my infant ? 
Fred. Tis too light, Sir; 
Stick to your charge, good Don John, I am well. 
F. But is there ſuch a wench? 
red. Firſt tell me this; 
Did you not lately, as you walk'd along, 


Diſcover people that were arm'd, and likely | 


To do offence ? 


Jobn. Yes marry, and they urg'd it 
As far as they had ſpirit. 4 


Fred, Pra: forward, | 
y 89 Febr. 
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ohn. A gentleman I found engag'd amongſt em, 
Tt — of b breeding, I'm pins brave Avon 2 i 
As I return'd to look you, I ſet into him, 
And without hurt, I 3 nk Heaven, reſcu'd him, 4 
Fred. My work's done then : 
And naw to ſatisfy you there is a woman, 
Oh, John! there is a woman— _ 
Jobn Oh, where 1s ſhe ? 
red. And one of no leſs worth than twill 
And which is more, fall'n under my e 
John. T am glad of that; dei ſweet Frederick. 
Fred. And which is more than that, by this night's 
wand' ring; 
And which is moſt of all, ſhe is at home too, Sir. , 
John. Come, let's begone then. 
Fred. Ves, but tis moſt certain, 
You cannot ſee her, John. 
John. Why ? "Ot 
Fred, She has ſworn me, 
That none elſe ſhall come near her; not my mother, 
Till ſome doubts are clear'd. 
Fobn, Not look upon her? What chamber is ſhe in ? 
Fred. In ours. 
John, Let“ s go, | ſay: 
A woman's oaths are wafers and break with making, 
They muſt for modeſty a little ; We all Rae it. 
Fred. No, I'll aſſure ye, Mikes 
Fohn, No: ſec her! 
I ſmell an old dog: trick of yours. Well, Frederick, 
Ye talk'd to me of whoring, let's have fair play, 
Square dealing I would with ye, 
Fred. When 'tis come | 
(Which I know never will be) to that iſſue, 
Your ſpoon ſhall be as deep as mine, Sir, 
John. Tell me, 
And tell me true, is the cauſe honourable, 
Or for your eaſe? 
Fred. By all our ſriendiip, John, 
*T is honeſt, and of great end. 
"on I'm anſwer d; 
But let me ſee her tho“: leave the door open 
As you go in. 


Fred. 


0 
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Fred, I date not. 1 „ e eee 
|  Fohn. Not wide open, — 85 * 
But juſt ſo as a jealous Pubs . Tr" 
Would level at his wanton wife through. AIG 
Fred, Thatcourteſy, 
If ye deſire no more, and keep it crifly, 
I dare afford ye: come, tis now near morning. „ [Eran 
Enter Peter and Anthony. | 
Pet. Nay, the old woman's gene too. 
Ant. She's a cater-wauling | 
Amongſt the gutters. But conceive me, Peter, n 
Where our good maſters ſhould he. 
Pet. Where they ſhould be, 8 SEK 
I do conceive ; but where they are, ee cps er 
Ast. Ay, there it goes: my maſt bo-peep with me, 
With his ſly popping in * . 


fArgu'd a cauſe— Hark ! Late ſounds. 
Pet. What? | ; *, 
Ant. Doſt not hear a lute T | 
Again! 5 


Pet. Where is t? 

Ant. Above, in my maſter's PPE TEN 
18 There's no creature ; he hath the key Noten, 

ane 

"Ant, This is his lute, let him have it. . 

| [Sings within a 2 
Pet. 1 grant ye; but who ſtrikes it? 
Ant, An admi rable voice too, hark ye. 
Pet. Anthony, 
Art ſure we are at home? 

Ant. Without all doubt, Peter. 

Pet. Then this muſt be the devil. 

Ant. Let it be. | 
Good devil, fing again: O dainty devil, — 
Peter, believe i it, a moſt delicate devil, | 
The ſweeteſt devil—— — 

Enter Frederick and Don John. 

Fred. If you would leave peeping. 

1 I cannot by no means. 

red. Then come in ſoftly ; ; | 
And as you love your faith, preſume no further 
4 _ ye have * 


| Febr. 
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John, Baſco. 
Tred. What makes you up ſo * vie? - 


"> John, You, vir, in your; I Ee: 


Pet. O pray yer peace, Sir! 
Fred. Why peace, Sir? th 5 


Pet. Do you hear? 
Jaln. Lis your ute : ſhe's is on' t. 
Ant. The houſe is haunted, Sir: | 
For this we have heard this half year. 
Fred. Ve ſaw n * 
Ant. Not I. 
Pet. Nor I, Sir. £ | 
Fred. Get your breakfaſt then, | 
Aad-makenq:words on't: we'll n 25 ſpirit, 
If it be one. | 
Ant. Th's is no dewil, peter: | 
Mum.! there be bats abroad.  [Exeunt ambo. 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe ops 
Jobn. An angels voice, I'll. ſwear. 
Fred. Why didſt thou ſhrug ſo? 
Either allay this heat, or as I live, 
Iwill not truſt ye. 


Fohi., Paſs, I warrant ye. Eu. 
Enter 1½ Conſtantia, 

Con. To curſe thoſe ſtars that men ſay govern us, 
To rail at Fortune, to fall out with my fate, 
And tax the general world, will help me nothing: 
Alas! I am the ſame ſtill, neither are they 
Subject to helps or hurts; our own deſires | 
Are our own fates, and our own ſtars all our fortunes ; 3 
Which as we ſway * em, ſo abuſe or bleſs us. 

| Enter Frederick and Don John un. 

Fred. Peace to your meditations. 

John. Pox upon ye, 
Stand out of the light. 

Con. I crave your mercy, Sir! 
My mind, o'er charg'd with cate, made me unmannerly. 

Fred. Pray ye ſer that mind at reſt, all ſhall be perfect. 
Fobn. I like the body rare; a handſome body  - 
A wond'rous handſome body: ; ; would ſhe would turn: 
See, and that ſpightful puppy be not got 
Between me and my light * | 


Fred. 
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#7: ed, *Tis-done, | 1 
As all that you command ſhall be: 
The gentleman is ſafely off all danger. 
Joh. Rare creature 2 
= How ſhallil ank ye, Sir? how bg N . 
Fred. Speak ſoftiy, genile 8 l * 
9 2 apy rand. marmalade. | 2200 0 
obn. Nay, tis certain, | 
Thou art thie deten woman that eyes ver look'd 00. 
Fred. Has none diſturb'd ye? * 
Con. Not any, e found cate near bes * 
I thank your care. ; 
Fred. Tis well. | FRET IO | 
Fohn, IT would fain pray now, e $4.4] 
But the devil, and that fleſh there 0 "th world-wonm 
What are we made to ſuffer ? F ET OY 
Fred. He'll enter— | 
Pull in your head and be hang d. 
Jobn. Hark ye, Frederick, 
I have brought you home your: bla N 
Fred. Pox upon ye. 
Con. Nay, let him enter—Fie, my Lord the bs 
Stand peeping at your friends, _ N 
Fred. Ve are conen d, lady, . 
Here is no duke. | > 
Con. I know him full well, Signior. e 
Bun. Hold thee there, wench. "T5 Tha 
red, \ Th 8 fool will ſpoil all. 
Con, beſeech your grace come in. 
Jobn. My grace! eſis 2 220M 
There was « word of comfort. © _ - -- | f 4 
Fred. Shall he enter, c a 3 * 
Whoe'er he be? | 
Fohn, Well follow'd, Frodericks . 
Con, With all my heart. 
Emter Don 1 bl ot 
Fred. Come in then. 
John. Bleſs ye, lady. 
Fred. Nay, ſtart not; tho“ he be a 8 to yer 
He's of a noble ſtrain, my kinſman, lady, 
My countrymin, and fellow- traveller; 
One bed contains us ever, one purſe feeds us, 
C2 And 
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And one faith free between us: do not fear him, 
| Me” s truly honeſt, : 
Fohn,” That's a lie. 
I. And truſty, | 
Beyond your wiſhes: * to defend; 
And modeft to eonverſe with; as your bloſhes. 1 
Jobn. Now may I hang myſelf; ** commendation | 
Has broke the neck-of all m ay hopes for now 
Muſt I ery, no forſooth, an 4 orſooth, and ſuely, * 
And truly as I live, and as I am honeſt. 
He's done theſe things for nonce too; for he lors, | 
Like a moſt envious raſcal as he is, 
I am not honeſt 
This way: he'as watch d his time, 
But I ſhall quit him. 
Con. Sir, I credit ye. 
Fred. Go ſalute her, John. | 
Jobn. Plague o your commendations, 
Cor. Sir, I ſhall now deſire to be a trouble. | 
John. Never to me, ſweet lady; thus I ſeat 8 ED 
My faith, and all my ſervices. 
Con. One word, Signior. 
John. Now 'tis impoſſible I ſhould debe. 
What points ſhe at? My leg, I warrant ; 
My well-knit body : fit faſt, Don F xr ut F ooh : 
Fred. Twas given him by that gentleman 
You took ſuch care of; his own being loſt rh". ſcuffle, 
Con. With much joy may he wear it: tis a right one, 
] can aſſure ye, gentlemen ; and right happy 
May he be in all fights for that noble ſervice. 
Fred. Why do you bluſh. ? | 
Con. It had almoſt cozen'd me, 
For, not to lie, when I ſay that, I look'd for 
Another-owner of it: but tis well. 


Fred, Who's there ? [Knocks avithin, 
Stand ye a little Cloſe. Come in, Sir, — [Exit Con. 
Enter Anthony. . 


Now, what's the news with vou? 
Ant. There is 9 without 
Wouldiſpeak with Don John. 


Jahn. Who, Sir 2 
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Ant, I do not know, Sir, burke ſhews: a- man! 

Of no mean reckoning. 
Fred. Let him ſnew his name, „„ 
And then return a little wiſer. . (Par kst. 

How do you like her, John ? e 
Jobn. As well as you; Frederick, DT nets Yo 
For all I am honeſt; you ſtall find l 00. ID 05 be 
Fred. Art thou not honeſt'?. N 
Jobn. Art thou an as? 1 
_ 3 her 3 What boctheat * 
ould e' er have popp'd our ſuch a dry a 
For his _— ?'and to fon ws. (5. 
A woman of her youth and delicacy ?- | 
They are arguments to draw them to abhor us. 
An honeſt moral man ! tis for a conſtable; . 
A handſome man, a wholſome man, a tough _ 
A liberal man, a likely man, a man 
Made up like Hercules, unſlack'd with ſervice J. 
The ſame to- night, to-morrow night, the next night, 
And ſo to perpetuity of pleaſures : 
Theſe had been things to heatken to, things catching, 3 TH 
But you have ſuch a ſpiced conſideration, | 
Such qualms upon your worſhip's conſcience, _ 
Such chilblains in your blood, that all things Tr 
Which nature and the liberal world make cuſtom ;, 
And nothing but fair honour, O ſweet honour, 
Hang up your eunnch honour, That I was truſly,. 
And valiant, were things well put in; but modeſt l- 
A modeſt gentleman ! 8, wit, were was t thou? 
Fred. Jam ſorry, Fi ohn. 
John, My lady's gentlewoman 
Would laugh me to a ſchool- boy, make me bluſh 
With pl aying with my cod-piece-point fie ontheey, 
A man of thy diſcretion! 
Fred. It ſhall be mended; | 
And MT} ye. ſhall have your due. 
Enter Anthony: . 
Jobn. I look for't, Ho now, Who is't 2 
Ast. A gentleman of this city, 
And calls himſelf Petruchio. 
Tobn. In attend him. 
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Enter 1ſt Conſtantia, 
Con, How « did he call himſelf? 
Fred. Petruchio. e 5 
Does it eoncern ye ought? 02 « | 
Con, O, gentlemen, i 
The hour of my deſtruction is come on me, 
I am diſcover'd, loſt, left to my ruin 8 
As ever ye have — TBS TTY MINS 
John, Do not fear. = . 
Let the great devil eome, he ſhall come thro 'me firſt: : 
Loſt here, and we about ye} . | 
Fred. Fall before us ! ” | 
Con, O my unfortunate eftace all gen 
Compai'd to. his, to his mT” 
Fred, Let his and all men's, | tale. 
Whilſt we have power and life, ftand'1 up for Heaven's: 
Con. I have offended Heaven too ; yet Heaven knows—— 
Job. We are allevil: 
vet Heaven forbid we ſhould have our deſerts. 
What is he? 
Gn, Too, too near my offence, Sv: 
O he will cut me piece-meal.. | 
Fred. Tis no treaſon ? 
Jahn. Let it be what it will 3. if: he © cut cares” 


PI] find him cut-work.. 


Fred. He muſt buy you dear, 
With more than common lives. 
Johr. Fear not, nor weep not: 


By Heaven, I'll fire the town, before 1 periſh, 


And then the more the merrier, we' 
Fred. Come in, and dry your eyes. 
Fohn, Pray no more weeping: 


jog with yes 


| Spoil@ſweet face for nothing.! My return 
Shall end all this, I warrant ye. 


Con. Heaven grant it may. = [Exeunts 
Enter Petruchio with a tan 
Petr. This man ſhould be of quality and worth. 
By Don Alvaro's letter, for he gives. 
No flight recommendations of him: 
el e'en make uſe of him. 
| Enter Don John, | 
FJobn. Save ye, sir. Tam _y 
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My bufineſs was ſo unmannerly, to make ve | | 
Wait thus long here. 

Petr. Oc s mulk be ſerv'd, Sir + * 
But is your name Dohn John * 
Pon. It is, Sir. 

.P ety. Then, 3 
Firſt for your own brave ſake 1 moſt R 
Next, for the credit of your noble friend, 
ernanda de Alvara, make ye mine: 
Who lays his char rge upon me in this letter Fn 
To look ye out, an n 
Whilſt your occaſions be gen reldent = g 
In this place, to ſupply ye, love and honour 2 3 
Which had I known ooner— | 

John. Noble, Sir, 
You'll make my thanks toe. poor: "Take eto; Sir, 
And have a ſervice to be ſtill diſpos'd' of, 
As you ſhall pleaſe command it. 

Petr. That manly courteſy is half my bufineſs,. Sir : & 
And to be ſhort, to make ye know I honour ye, 
And in all points believe your worth-like ante | 
This day, Petruchio, 
A man that may command the fire th of this place; 
Hazard the boldeſt ſpirits, hath made -Choice 
Only of you, and in a noble office. 

John. Forward, I am free to entertain bs.” 

9 Thus then, 
I do beſeech ye mark me. | £53 

Fohn, I ſhall, Sir. 4 

| Petr, Ferrara's Duke, would Tight call him worthy, 
But that he has raz d out from his family, 
As he has mine-with infamy ; this man, 
Rather this powerful monſter, we being left 
But two of all our houſe to ſtock our memories, [crafts, 
My ſiſter Conſtantia and myſelf; with arts and witch- 


' 1 
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Vous and ſuch oaths heaven has no mercy for, 


Drew to diſhonour this weak maid by ſtealth, 
And ſecret paſſages I knew not of. 

Oft he obtain'd his wiſhes, oft abus'd her, 

I am aſham'dto ſay the reſt: this purchas'd, 
And his hot blood allay'd, he left her, 
And all our name to ruin. 
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ohn. This was foul: pl 
Avi ought to be rewarded 27 


| Petr, I hope fo, n:; 5h An 4 
He ſcap'd me yeſter- nig "a 33 1 Fluck SOOE £55 
Which if he dare again adventure 8 te 
John. Play, Sir what commands have you to lay on me > 
Petr. Ol thus; by word of ants? bas. to carry him 
A challenge from we; that ſo (if he have honour in — 
We may decide all difference between us. 
Fohn, Fair and noble, 
And I will do it home. When fhall 1 viſit e "Þ 
Petr. Pleaſe you this afternooh, I will ride with: v 
For at the caſtle fix mes A areſure. 
'To find him. 
Fohn, an be ready.. 
Petr. —_ man ſhall wait here, 


To conduct you to my houſe. | 
Jol. 1 l not 6 Err Petr. 
Euter Fi rederick... | 


"Md How now 5 


Fohn, All's well, and better chan er — e | 
for this wench here is certainly no maid :: and I have 
hopes ſhe is the ſame: that our two cunous coxcombs 


have been ſo long a hunting after. 

Fred. Why do ye hope fo ? | 

John, Why, becauſe firſt the is no maid, dn next be · 
cauſe ſhe is 8 there are two reaſons for you: 


now do you find out a third, a better if you can. For 


take this, Frederick, for a certain rule, fince ſhe loves the 
ſport, ſhe'll never give it over; and therefore (if we have 
good luck) in time may fall to our ſtiare. 


Fred. Very pretty reaſons indeed! But I thought you 


had known ſome particular, that made you conclude this 
to be the woman. 
| Fes. Ves, I know her name is Conſtantia, 


red. That now is ſomething ; but I cannot believe 


her diſhoneſt for all this: ſhe has not one looſe thought 
about her. 


Jolm. It's no matter, ſhe's looſe i“ th? halts, by heaven. 


There has been ſtirring, fumbling with linen, Frederick. 
Fred. There * be ſuch aſlip, — 5 


Toba. 


c 
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John. And will be, Frederick, whilſt the old game's 
a-foot. I fear the boy too will prove hers I took up. 
Fred. Good circumſtances may cure all this yet. 
%. There thou bit'ſt it, Frederick. Come, - let's 
walk in, and comfort her—that ſhe is here, is -nothing 
et ſuſpected. Anon I ſhall tell thee why her brother 
"came (who by this light as a noble fellow) and what ho- 
nour he has done to me, a ſtranger, in calling me to ſerve 


him. There be irons e for ſome, on my word, 
Frederick. [Excuat. 


Exp of the greonb Acr. 1 


Enter Landlady and e 
YOME, * Nee * Fi 
ir, who i is it maſter com 
Ant, 1 ſay to you, Don John pany 
Land, I ſay what woman? 
Ant, I ſay ſo too. 
Land. I ſay : again, I will know, 
Ant, T fay tis fit you ſhould. 
Land. And I — thee he has a woman hers, | 
Ant, I tell thee tis then the better for him. 
Land. Was ever gentlewoman 
So frumpt up with a fool ?. Well, ſaucy, firrah, | 
I will know who it 1s, and to what purpoſe, 
J. pay the rent, and I will know how my houſe - | 
Comes by theſe inflammations. If this geer hold, 
Beſt hang a fign-poſt up, to tell the — 5 
Here you may have lewdneſs at oy” 
| Enter Frederick. 

: Aut. *Twould be a great eaſe to your age. 

Fred. Hownow? .. | 
What's the matter, Landlady 4 
Land. What's the matter! . 

Ve uſe me decently among ye, gentlemen. 

Fred. Who has abus'd her; ou, Sir; 

Land, Od's m witneſs, _ | 
| I will not be thus toeated, that I will not, 


—— I  —<—_— 
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Aut. I gave her no ill language. 
Land. Thou lieſt-lewdly ; :- | 
Thou toekꝰſt me up at every word 1 ſpoke, 
As I had been a maukin, a flirt gillian: | 
And thou think'ſt, beeauſe'thou eanſt write FOR ON: 


Our noſes muſt be under thee. 


Fred. Dare you, farrah ? 
Ant. Let but the truth 3 Sir, 1 beſeech 7 


She raves of wenches, and I know not what, Sir. 


Land. Go to, thou know'ſt too well, thou wicked var 
Thou inſtrument of evil. let, 


Ant. As I hve, Sir, ſhe's ever thus eil dinner. 
Fred. Get ye in, Il anſwer ye anon, Sir. [Exit Ant, 


Now your 2 what is't ? for I can gueſs — 


Land. Ye may, with ſname enough, 


If there were ſhame amongſt you—nothing thought on, ” 
But how ye may abufe my houfe : not farnfy'd 


With bringing home your baſtards to undo me, 


But you muſt drill —— here too; my 464 


Becauſe I bear, and bear, and com Ang 
And as they ſay, am willing e groan und my 
Muſt be your make-ſport now. 
Fred, No more of theſe words, 
Nor no e eee lady - Tate you know 
That I know-ſomething, I did your anger, 
But turn it, preſently.and handſomely, 
And bear youſelt diſcreetly to this woman, 
For ſuch à one there is indeed. 
Land. is well, Sir. 
Fred. Leave off your devil's matins, and your melans 
Or we ſhall leave our lodgings. | AEST 
Land, You have much need 
To uſe the vagrant ways, and too much profit; 
Ye had that might content, | 
(At home within yourſelves too) right good, gentlemen, 
Wholeſome, and ye ſaid handſome. But r,, 


Beaſt that I was to believe yew 


Fred. Leave your ſuſpicion ; 
For as I hve there's no ſuch thing. 
Land. Mine honour; ; 
And twere not for mine honour 
Fred. Come, your honour, | 
| 4 Your 


's 


te 
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Let her alone, ſhe has been vex'd already 2 
SGhe''ll grow ſtark mad, man. * 
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Your houſe, and you too, if you dare helieve me, 
Are well enougha fleek apiyouridif leare-cryingy 
For I muſt have ye entertain this lad; 

With all civility, ſhe well deſerves itʒ; Y | 
Together with all ſervice :. I dare truſt ye, 

For I have found ye faithful. When you know ner; 
You will find your on fault; no more words, bur do is 
Land, You know you may command me. 

Enter Don John. 

Fohn. Worſhipful lady, 
How does thy velvet ſcabbard? By this band a 
Thou look'ſt moſt amiably. Now could I'willingly- 
And 'twere not for abuſing thy Geneva print there) 
Venture my body with thee— _ 

Land, You'll leave this roguery 
When ye come ta my years. I 3 
FJobn. By this light, A 
Thou art not above fifteen yet; a l 
Thou haſt nat half thy teeth — —— 

Fred, Prythee, John, 


ws 


„ 


John. I would fain ſee n mad. 
An old mad woman 
Fred. Pr'ythee, be parient, fs 
John, Is like a miller's mare, troubled with tooth-ach- - 
She makes the rareſt faces —— 
Fred. Go, and do it, | 
And do not mind this fellow. 
i Exit Landlady, and comes back again  proent *. 
Jobn. chat, age n ! . 
Nay, then it is — Uf tho? hills were ſet on hills, 
And ſeas met ſeas, to guard thee, I would through, 
Land, Od's my witneſs, if you ruffle — I'II ſpoil your 


| ſweet face for you, that I will. o to the 50 


there's a gentleman there would \| og wit ye. 

Jebn. Upon my life, Petruchio. Good, dear Lanela- 
dy, carry him into the nnn. as I'll wait upon 
him preſently. 

Land. Well, Don John, the- time e will come that 1 
mall be even with your =" [Exits 


Jobn. 
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ohn. [ethos , t if h 
12 bead: 15 Joy project _ 


A cat with rear. milk, Fre Zoo | By her face, 


Enter. 1/t RNs. 
I feel her fears are working. 


Con. Is there no way, . CD Ta] 
Ido beſeech ye, _ py to direre BEES 
This certain dange S e 

Fred. *Tis — 


Their honours are engag'd. 


Con. Then there muſt be a 


Which, gentlemen, I ſhall no ſooner hear of, | 
Than make one in't. Lou . if you pleaſe, Sir, 


Make all go leſs, _ 
John. Lady, were't mine own cauſe, | 


I could diſpenſe ; but loaden. with my friend's ral 


I muſt go on, tho general maſſacres 
As much I fe: 


Con, Do you hear, Sir? for heaven” s ſake, 


Let me requeſt one favour of you. 


Fred. Ves, any thing. 

Con. This gentleman I find is toorelolate, 
Too hot and fiery for the cauſe: as ever 
You did a virtuous deed, for honour's ſake, 


Go with him, and allay him: teens fair temper, 


Sy _— diſpoſition, like wiſh'd ſhowers, 


quench thoſe eating fires, that would ſpoil all elſe. 


1 I fs in him deſtruction. 
Fred. I will do it: i 
And ttis a wiſe conſideration, 


To me a bounteous favour. Hark ye, Joba, 


I will go with ye. 


3 No. n ) 
red. Indeed I will | 


Ye. go upon a hazard—no denial 
ha, as I live I'll go. 1 


Jobu. Then make ye ready, 


For I am ſtraight on horſeback. _. : . 


Fred, My ſword on, and 


Jam as ready as you. What my beſ labour, 
With all the art I have can work upon 'em, 


He ſure of, and expect a fair end: the old gentlogomsn 5 


Shai 
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Shall wait u e; ſhe jsdiſl d e 
: Fes 11 Yoldes W ane ROK. 


Ye may truſt R 
Con. Le are noble; 


And ſo I take my leave. | 4 8 Yo 
* * Fobn. J hope, lady, a hey Ie for al child.” 
74. ye heaven's care upon ye, and N e 
Now my. mind's at reſt, | 92 
Hed. Away, tis late, Jobn. 125 
Enter Antonio, nnn 


Gent. What ſymptoms do ye find in him; F* 
Sur. None, Sir, dangerous, if he'd be ruled. - 
" Gent, Why, what does he do? © ak 
pur. Nothing that he ſhould, © Firft be will let mo li- 
quer down but wine, and then he has a fancy. chat ke 
muſt be dreſſed always to the tune of John Dory. 
Vent. How, to the tune of John Dory ? - 
Sur. Why, he will have fidlers, and make then play 
and fing it to him all the while, 
Gent; An odd fancy indeed. 
Ant, Give me ſome wine. ; | 
Sur. I told ye fo——Tis death, Sir, 5 
Ant. Tis a horſe, Sir. Doſt thou think 1 fil re reco 
ver with the help of barley· water only? 
Gent, Fie, Antonio, you mult be governed. 5 
Ant, Why, Sir, he feeds me with nothing but rotten 


roots and drouned chickens, ſtewed pericraniums and pla- 


aaters; and when I go to bed (by heaven * tis true, Sir) 
he rolls me up in lints, with labels at em, that I am Juſt 
the man 4 ich alinanack, my head and face is in Aries 
place. 

N Will it pleaſe ye, to let your friends ſee you 
opene 

Aut. Willi it pleafe you, Sir, to give me a brimmer ? 

I feel my body open enough for that. Give it me, or I'll 
die upon thy hand, and ſpoil thy cuſtoig. 7 

Sur. How, a brimmer? | 

Ant. Why look ye, Sir, thus 1 am uſed ſtill; 1 can 
ges nothing that I want, In how long rume canſt thou 
cure me? g 

Sur. In forty days. 9 | 2 


2 
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Ant, Il have a dog ſhall lick me whole is n. * | 
how long canſt thou kill me? 5 


Sur. P reſently. 


Ant. Do it: that's the ſnorter, 15 there's more age 
in it. 


Gent. You muſt hive patience, 


Ant. Man, I muſt have buſineſs—this fooliſh: fellow 
hinders himſelf—I have a dozen raſcals to hurt within 


cheſe five days. Good mah- mender, ſtop me up with 


parſely, like ſtuffed: beef, and let me wall abroad. 

Sur. You ſhall walk ſhortly. 

Aut. I will walk preſently; Sir, and leave your fallads 
there, your Jem ſalves, and your. oils ; Ill to my old 
21 again, ſtrong food, and rich wine, and try what that 
W 


Sur. wen, go thy x ways, thouart the maddeſt old fel- 


low I ever met with, [LE xeunts 


Enter 1 Confiantia aud Landlady. 


Con, 1 have told ye all I can, and morethan yet 
Thoſe gentlemen know of me. But are __ 
Such ſtrange creatures, ſay you ? 

Lend, There's the younger, 
Don John, the errant'ſt Jack. in all this city: 
The other time has blaſted, yet he will ſtoop, 
If not o'er-flown, and. freely, on the quarry - 
Has been a dragon in his days. But, Tarmont, 
Don Jenkeg, is the devil himſelf the dog - days 
The moſt incomprehenſible whore-maſter=—— | 
Twenty a night is nothing; the truth is, 


| Whoſe chaſtity be chops upon he cares not, 


He flies at all—baſtards, upon my conſcience, 
He has now in making multitudes—The' laſt night 
He brought home one; I pity her that bore it, 
But we are all weak veſſels. Some rich woman 
(For wiſe I dare not call her) was the mother, 
For it was hung with jewels ; dee goth. -. 
No leſs than crimſon. velvet, F 

Con. How ! 

Land, Tis true, lady. 

Con. Was it a boy too? 


Lend. A brave boy ; deliberation 


TRE CHANQDS, * 


Ang judgment ſhew'd ins getting} as I'll ſay. . 
Ne nas well plac'd for that ä | 
Con, May I ſee it? | 
For there is a neighbour of mine, a gentlew 

Has had a late miſchance, ws aaa 
I would know-further. of; n if TY 
Tobe fo OO] me. 
Land. Ye ee it. 
ag wot do you think of b ITE SD YH = 
| Wile, ; 
Ye may repent too late elſe; I but tell ye 3 
For your own goods , and a8-you will find it, *. 
Con. I am advis d. | 1 
Land. No more words then; do that, „ 
And inſtantly, I told ye of: be ready. #2 Fro 
Don John, "Il fit ye For your frumpt. 
82 It ſhall be.“ 
But ſhall I ſee this child ? | 
| Land. Within this dolor to gu ron end fe 
Let's in, and tkink better. [[ Exeunt 


Enter Petruchio, Don John a Frederick. 
Fohn, Sir, he is worthy your knowledge, anda grate. 


man 
If I chat ſo much love him may commend him) 

hat's full of honour; and one, if ſoul pla 
Should fall upon us (for which fear ut N b 
Will not fl back yaw lips. 5 

Petr. Ye much honour me, ts 
And once more I pronounce-ye. both mine, 155 

Fred. Stay, what troop 
Is that * 'th” valley, there? 
_ John. Hawking, I take it. 

Petr. They are ſo; tis the Duke, Kin. even 29 gentle- 
Sirrah, draw back the horſes nll we-qall ye. n een. | 
I know him. -by his company. | 

Fred. I think tod, 
He bends up this way. 

Petr. 80 he does. 

John. Stand you ſtill, 
Within that covert, till I call. "_ comes fraud; 
Here will I wait hun, To, > Places. 


\ 


Petr. 
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Herr. 1 need no more infiruRt ye. „ 
Jobn. Fear me not. [Excunt Per, ard Fred, 
Enter Nuke and Ws a 5 


Duke. Feed the hawks up, ' 
We'll fly no more to- day. Omy bel forrune, 


Have I fo fairly met the man? 


Fobn.. Ye have, Sir, 
ARndihim ye know by this. 

Duke. Sir, all the honour, 
And love 


John, I do beſeech; your graee ty hey 


| Diſmiſs your train a little, 


Dake. Walk aſide, 


And out of hearing, I command Yee ge: 
Now, Sir, be plain. „ 


John. 1 will, and ſhort. 
Ve have wrong "da gentleman beyond all Juſtice, ; 
Beyond 1 the — of all friends. Tho 
Duke. The man, and manner of wrong 5 
John. Petruchio; 
The wrong, ye have Adegoured his ſiſter, 
Duke. Now ſtay you, Sir, 
And hear mea little. This gentleman's : 
Siſter that you natn'd, tis true I have long lov'd; 
As true I have enjoy'd her: no leſs truth, 
1 havela child by her. But that ſhe, or be, 
Or any of that family are tainted, 
Suffer diſgrace, or ruin, by my pleaſures; ; 
J wear a, ſword to ſatisfy the world no, | 
And' him in this cauſe when he pleaſes ; for wang: Sir, 
She is my wife, contracted before Heaven; 
(A witneſs I owe more tie to than her brother) 
Nor will. I fly from that name, which long fince- 
Had had the church's ö approbation, 
But for his jealous nature. -. 
Fohn.. Your pardon, Sir, I am fully ſatisfied, 
Duke. Hear, Sir, I knew ſhould convert ye. 


Had we but that rough-man here now ASE 


ohn. And ye ſhall, Su. 
What, boa Roa! 


Dute. I hope you have lid no: ambuſh p 


Kmer 
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* 
Enter Petruchio, \t 
Duke. Mya noble jo boats, welcome. BYE 
Come put your anger off, we'll have ae ee, 
Unleſs, you will maintain. 1 am n 
9 name. 2 e 


2 Do you ſpeak this heartily 1 
he. Sons my foul, and truly; the- ces 
Shall put ye out of theſe doubts. 


Petr. Now I love 3 
And I beſeech ye, pardon my fafpicions 1 I 


\ » 


"5 22 — ihan a brother, — friend too. 
obs. T man's over - joy d. 
Enter Frederick. 
Fred. How now goes it?; 
Fobu. Why the man has his mate again, A geen, 
The Duke profeſſes freely he's _— 
Fred. *Tis a good hearing. 
John. Ves, for modeſt gentleman, I muſt profonr ye. 
May i it pleaſe your grace; 
To number this brave gentleman, m pfriends... TO 
And noble kinſman, among the — your ferrants. 

Due. O my brave friend, you. homer your bounties 

LES ES 

Amongſt my beſt — which number 

You bein — ws 5 phage ine 

May f — place your” =_ 
Fred. Your grace does me a great deabof honour... ; 
Petr. Why this is amn happy. But now, woe 

ther, 

Now comes the bitter: to our ee. Con 
Duke. Why, what of her? 
Petr. Nor what, nor where do I know. | 

; wi ing'd with her fears, laſt night, e dente 

dhe Se my houſe, bud whither 

Fred. Let not that | 
Dude. por 597 haveheard too much, © 
Petr . Navy, fink not, 

She cannot be ſo loſt, 

John. Nor ſhall not, 1 
Be free again,: e dady?s fount. That finite, Sir, 
Saen * diltrat our ferrant. | 
: D. 3, 8 Dalco. 


— 
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Duke, I do beſeechye——. 


Fobn. Ye ſhall believe me; by my foul ſhe's ſafe. 9 
Duke, Heaven knows: Lwould delledez Sir. | 
Fred. Le may ſately. N 
Þ | Jeb. And iv noble ufage, his gentleman, 
Met her in all her doubts laſt night, and to his — 
* fears being ſtrong upon her) ſhe gave her ne 
Vho waited on her to our lodging; where all —_— | 
Civil and honeſt ſervice, now attend ber. 
Petr. Ve may believe no p. | 
* Dake. Yes, I do, and ſtrongly. CE, ' | 
Well, my good friends, or rather my e 
For ye bave both preſerv'd me; when theſe virtues» - 
Die in your friend's remembranee— 
John, Good your grace, 
Loſe no more time in compliments, — precious; 
I know it by myſelf, there can be no hell 
To his that hangs upon his hopes. 
Petr. He has hit its - 


- Fred. To horſe again then, for: this nicht vn. crown 
With all the joys ye wiſh fors | 


Petr. Happy gentlemen — * L Eat. " 
Euter Franciſco aud a Max, 25 

Fran, This is the maddeft miſchief— never · fool was ſo- 
fobd'd off as I am made ridiculous, and» to myſelf, to 

my own aſs—— truſt a woman 1 I'll truſt the devil firſt, 
for he dares be better than his word ſometimes. Pray. 
tell me, in what obſervance have I ever-fail'd_her.?- | 

Man. Nay you-can tell that beſt. yourſelf. 

| Fraa.' Let me conſider 

Enter Don Frederick and John... - 
Fred. Let them talk, we'll go on before. 
Lang Where didſt thou meet Conſtantia and this wo- 


n? 
Fra. Conſtantia! What are theſe fellows ? Stay by 
all means, 

Max. Why, Sir, E met her in the great ſtreet that 


comes from the market-place, juſt at the- turning, by a 
oldſmith's ſhop. 


Fred. Stand (till, John. T. LY 
Fran. Well, Conſtantia has fpun herſelf a fair thread, 
now: what will her beſt friend think of this ? 7 A 
re 
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Frei. John, 1 ſmell ſome juggling, John: 
_ es, Frederick, I fon It will be _—_ ſo. 


ran, But what ſhouts the reaſon * "do think, of 
Mie ſo fudden change in heft: «x 


Fred. Tis ſhe. ; 
Man. Why, truly I ſuſpect ſhe has been entie'd- to ir 
by a - my, vb : 4 
Jobn. Did you mark that, Frederick os FL Jeb 
— 23 — that' newhy' 
Man. A. young come w town, 
Kr 4. Mark that too. : 
Yes, Sir. IRS * 
ran. Why do ye think fo * 
Man. I heard her grave conductreſs e eite 
as they went along, that makes me gueſs it. 
olm. Tis ſhe, Frederick. 
red. But who that he is, John? 7 
| Fran, I do not doubt to bolt them out, for they, muſh * 
certainly be about the town. Ha! no more words. Come, 


let's be gone. [ Exeuat Eranciſeo and Man. 
Fred. Well. 


F Very welk. 

red, Diſcreetly.. * 

John. Finely Mrvied; 

Fred. Ye have no more of theſe tricks 7 


* e Ten to one, Sir, L.ſhall meet with. them. if tha 


"Rk Is this fair? 

Jobn. Was it in you a friend's part to deal; double? 1 
am no aſs, Don Frederick. 

Fred. And, Don John, it ſhall appear I am no fool. 
diſgrace me to make yourſelf: thus every. woman's cour- 
teſy; tis boyiſh, *tis baſe. 
John. Tis falſs; I privy to this dog-trick.! Clear 
yourſelf, for I know well enough where the wind ſits; 

or as J havealife— * [Trampling wiibin. 

Fred. No more; they are coming ;. ſhew. no diſcon- 

tent, let's quietly away. If ſhe be at home, our jealou- 
— * over ;, if not, you and L muſt have a farther par- 
Y, ohn. 
9 Les, Don Frederick, ye may | be fare we. ſhall. 


But 


4x 


man. 


/ 
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But where are theſe fellows ? Bernt, ic have laſſahem 
too in our ſpleens, like fools. - 
-Entir Duke and Petrathio. . 
Duke. Come, gentlemen, let's go a liztle: . 
Suppoſe you have all miſtreſſes, and mend 


Your . ire | ould 
John, Sir, 1 be as glad of a wines . 


Fred. Yes, o M. — mould thou, ud of 
any other man's miſtreſs too, that Pll anſwer for. 
Eu. 


„ ZFEnter Antonio and bis Man, 

Ant. With all my gold? 

Man. The trunk broke open, and digs. 
Ant. And the mother in the 98 | 
Man. And the mother and 5 

Ant. And the devil and all; 90 e pox go- TY 


, them. Belike they thought. was no more of this word, 


- and thoſe trifles would but diſturb my conſcience. ' 


Man. Sure they thought, Sir, you would not live to 
diſturb them. 
Ant. Well, my ſweet miſtreſs, Put. try: how handſome- 
1 your Ladyſhip can hang upon a paix of gallows,. there's 
'our maſter-piece. No imagination where they ſhould 
3 
Man, None, sir; yet we have l all places we 


| fuſpected; I believe they have taken towards the port. 


Ant, Get me then a water- Dae, one that can raiſe 
water-devils. I'll port them! play at duck and drake 


with my money Get me a N I-ſay ; * out 


a man that let's out Levis, 
Man. I don't knew where. 
Ant. In every ſtreet, Tom Fool; — blear-ey'd. peo- 
ple with red heads and flat noſes can perform it. Thou 


ſhalt know them by their half ' gowns, and no breeches. 


Find me out a conjuror, I ſay, and learn his price, - how 
he will let his devils ont by the Gaye I'S have them again 


they be above ground. [ Excunt. 
Enter Duke, Petruchio, Frederick and Don John. 


Petr. Your grace is welcome uo to Naples, ſo ye are 


at, gentlemen. 
4 Job, 


1 


4 
7 


> 4, 


THE CHANCES.” as 
John, Don Frederick, will you ſtep in, and gire hoes 


lady notice who comes to viſit her? 
Petr. Bid her make haſte; we come to ſee no curious 
. wench, a night-gown will ſerve our turn. Here's ons * 
that knows her nearer. 
Fred. I'll tell her what you ſay, Sir. CEæis. 
Petr, Now will the ſport be, io obſerve her altera⸗ 
tions, bow betwixt fear and joy the will behave herſelf. | 
Duke, Dear brother, I muſt intreat you 3 
Petr, I conceive your mind, Sir—I will not chide 7 


| her, 
Enter Frederick ard peter. i | 
Jobn. How now? i 
Fred. You may, Sir; not to abuſe your patience | lon - 


ger, nor hold ye off with tedious circumſtances}: ; fot ye 
muſt know TE 


Petr. What? . 
Due. Where is ſne? 

F red. Gone, Sir. 0. 

" Duke. How! .. 

Petr. What did you _ Sir? 


Fred. Gone; by heaven removed. The woman of 
the houſe too. 


Petr. What, that reverend old Sens har üred me 
e With compliment? | 

Fred. The very ſame, _- . © © Re 

2 Well, Don Frederick, * 5 8 

red. Don John, 1 it is not vel Bur 

Petr. Gone! 

Fred. This fellow can ſatisfy 1 lie not. 

Pet, A little after my maſter was departed, Sir, = 
this gentleman, my fellow and myſelf being ſent on bu- 
fineſs, as we muſt think on purpoſe—— | 

Petr, Hang theſe cireumſtances, they always ſerve to 
uſher in ill ends. 


8 . Now could I eat that rogue, I am to angry. 
5 
Petr. Gone! 


Fred. Directiy gone, fled, ſhifted ; what would you 
hare me ſay ? | 


Daze. Well, gentlemen, "wy not my good * 
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Fred, For your dukedom, Sir, 1 would not * 3 
nave. | 

-- Fobs, He that is, a rot run in his blood.” 

52 Petr. But, hark ye, gentlemen, are you ſure, you had 
der here? Bid you not dream this? 

Fan. Have you your noſe, Sir ** 

ar, Ves, Sir. 
Jule. Then wakes her. a 2 : 
Petr. Since ye are ſo ſhort, believe x her a 
faffer more conſtruction. your 1882 

Jobn. Well, Sir, let it fuffer. 

Fred. How to convince ye, Sir, I can't 1 imagine; but 
my life ſhall juſtify my innocence, ore fall wittr it. 
Due. Thus tben for we may be all abuſed. 

Petr. Tis poſfible. | 

Duke, Here let's part vntil to-morrow this ũme; we 
to our way to clear this doubt, and you to yours: paun- 
ing * honours then to meet again; when if the. be not 

und 

Fred. We ſtand engag anſwer ole. we r 

are called to. 
Due. We aſk no more. 1 
Petr. To- morrow certain. 
Jalu. If te out · live this night, Sir, | 
[Exeunt Duke ard 'Petruchios 
Fred. Come, Don John, we have ſomemhat now to 20. 
hn, L am ſure F would have. 
red. If mne be not found, we mult fight. 
= I am glad on't, I have not — a great while, 
red. If we die- 
l Jula. There a ſo much money fared i in lechery. 


„ ef the Nba Rer. 
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F 
; .. - . Enter 2d Conſtantia, and her Mothers 


2 oo as moans the, 
T. TJ OLN, Cons, hold, for goodneſs hold, Tam in thar* 
1 deſertion of ſpirit fox want of breath, that I am al- 
* moſt reduced to the nereffity of not being able to defend 
| anyſelf againſt the inconvenience of a fall. 
24 Con, Dear mother, let us go a little faſter to ſeeure 
I courſelves from Antonio: for my part I am in that terri- 
ble fright, that Lean neither think, ſpeak, nor ſtand ſtill, 
till we are ſafe a ſhip- board, and out of ſight of the” 


Moth. Out of fight & the ſhore! why,” dye think TY" 


24 Con. Depratiate! what's that? — 
Moth. Why, ye fool you, leave my country: what 
will you never learn to ſpeak out of the vulgat rodꝰ, 
2d Con. O Lord, this hard word will undo us. 
Moth. As I am a Chriſtian, if it were to ſave my ho- 
nour (which is ten thouſand times dearer to me than my 
life) I would not be guilty of fo odious a thought. 
24 Con, Pray, mother, ſince your honour is ſo dear to 
ye, conſider that if we are taken, both it and we are loſt 
for ever. 3 Hg Co 
Moth, Ay, Girl; but what will the world ſay, if they 
mould hear ſo odious a thing of us, as that we ſhould de- 
patriate? 2 | 
2d Con. Ay, there's it; the world! why, mother, 
the world does not care a pin, if both you and I were 
hang'd; and that we ſhall be certainly, if Antonio takes 
us, for running away with his gold, _ | 
Moth. Proteſt I care not, I'll ne*er depart from the de- 
marches of a perſon of quality ; and let come what will, 
1 fhall rather chooſe to ſubmit myſelf to my fate, than 
{trive to prevent by any deportment that ce, rg - 
in every degree, to the ſteps and meaſures of a ſtrict prac- 
titioner of honour. | 
2d Con, Would not this make one ſtark mad? Her ſtyle | 
is not more out of the way, than her manner of reaſoning = | 
the firſt ſells me to an ugly old fellow, then dads 4 7 | 
W 


. 
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with me and all his gold, and now, like a ſtrict practitio- 
ner of honour, reſolves to be taken, rather than deprati- 
ate, as ſhe calls it. 5 [ 4/ide, 
Moth. As Iam a chriſtian, Cons, here's a tavern, and 
A very decent ſign: I'll in, I am reſolv'd, tho? by it I 
ſbould run a riſco of never ſo ſtupendous a nature. 
24 Con, There's no ſtopping ker. What ſhall I de? 
Moth. TIl fend for my kinſwoman and ſome muſic to 
- revive me a little: for really, Cons, Iam reduced to tha 
{ad imbecility by the injury I have done my poor feet 
| that I'm in a great incertitude, whether they will have 
livelineſs ſufficient to ſupport me up to the top of the 
aid, or u. 0 [Exæit. 
24 Con. This finning without pleaſure, I cannot en- 
, Cure: to have always remorſe, and ne'er do any thing 
that ſhould cauſe it, is intolerable, If I lov'd money too, 
which I think I don't, my mother ſhe has all that :-I 
have nothing to comfort myſelf with, but Antonio's ſtiff 
- beard ; and that alone, for a woman of my years, is but 
a ſorry kind of entertainment. I wonder why theſe old 
fumbling fellows ſhould trouble themſelves ſo much, only 
to trouble us more. They can do nothing, but put us 
in mind of our graves. Well, I'll no more on't; for to 
be frighted with death and damnation both at once, is a 
little too hard. I do here vow I'll live for ever chaſte, or 
find out ſome handſome yoyng tellow I can love ; I think 
that's the better. ¶ Mother loaks out at the æuiudocv. 
Moth. Come up, Cons, the fiddles are here. 
2d Con. I come — | Mother goes From the wwindoxv. 
I muſt be gone, tho' whither I cannot tell, Theſe fid- 
dles, and her diſcreet companions, will quickly make an 
end of all ſhe has ftolen ; and then five hundred new pieces 
ſell me to another old fellow. She has taken care not to 
leave me a farthing: yet I am ſo, better than. under her 
conduct: *twill be at worſt but begging for my lite. 
And ſtarving were to me an eaſier A, ; 8 
Than to be forc'd to live with one I hate. | 
CC [Goes up to her Mother, 
. Enter. Don John. N 
Fon. It will not out of my head, but that Don Fre- 
derick has ſent away this wench, for all he carries it ſo 
gravely ; yet methinks he ſhouid be honeſter than ſo: Ne 
2 1 es . f Lk t - 
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_ theſe.grave men are never touch's upon ſuch occaſions. + 
Markt when you will, and you'll find a grave man, eſpe- | 


cially if be pretend to be a ,preciſe-man, will do ye forty 
things without remorſe, that would ſtartle one 1 


fellows to think of. Becauſe they are familiar with 2 


ven in their prayers, they think they may be bold with it 
in any thing; now we that are not ſo 1 eee 


bear 4 N reverence. plays above. 


at's. here, muſic and women ? word I 1 * one 

of [One of * em looks out at the windows. 
| Tha? 3.4 whore; 1 know it by her ſmile. O' my y con- 

d 


ſcience, take a woman maſked and hooded, nay cover 


all o'er, ſo that you cannot {ee one bit of her, and at 
tu elveſcore yards. diſtance, if ſhe be a whore, as ten to 
one ſhe is, 1 ſhall know it certainly; I have an inſtinct 
within me-ne'er fails. Another looks out. 
Ah, rogue! ſhe's right 10 Lim fure o 


| Moth, above. Come, come, let's dance i in other room, | 
is a great deal better. 

Goh day you ſo; what now if 1 ſhould go up and 

A255 too? It is a tavern. ; . pox o'this bulineſs.: I'll in, 1 


am reſol vid, and try. my own. fortune; 'tis hard luck if I 


don t. get one of 'em. 


A, he goes to the door, 2d Conſtantia enters. 


See here's one bolted already; fair lady, whither o faſt ? 


24 Con. I don't know, Sir. 
_ > Fohn, May I have the honour to wait upon v 
2 Con. Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir, 
Jon. Whither; | 3 
24d. Con. I tell you, I don't knorr. 


Jobn. She's very quick. Would I wight b. be ſo happy 
as to know you, lady. | 


2d-Con, I dare not let you ſee 1 my face, Sir. 
Fyobn. Why? 85 
24 Con. For fear you ſhould not like 1 it, and then leave 
me; for to tell ye true, 1 have at this preſent -very great 
d of you. 


hn. If thou haſt half ſo a need of me, as I have 


of thee, lady, I'll be content to. be hanged tho'. 
2d Con, It's a proper handſome fellow this, if he'd but 


love me now, I would never ſeek out further, Sir I am 


Young, and unexperienced in the world. 


3 E. . Fal. 
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' John, Nay, if thou art young, it's no 5 great matter 
what thy face lh © 

2d Con, Perhaps this freedom in me may ; enn firange ö 
but, Sir, in ſhort, I'm forced to fly from one J hate; if 
I ſhould meet him, wall you here 1 he ſhall not 
take me from you. 

John, Yes, that I will before 1 ſee your face, your 
ſhape has charmed me enough for that already; if any 
one takes ye from me, lady, Pll give him leave to take 
from me two—(I was going to name em) certain things 
of mine, that I would not loſe, now I have vou in my 
arms, for all the gems in Chriſtendors. 

2d Con. For Heaven's ſake then conduct me to ſome 
place, where I may be ſecured a while from the fight 
of any one whatſoever. 

John. By all the hopes I have to find thy md as lovely 
as thy ſhape, I will. 

: 24 Con, Well, Sir, I believe ye; for you have-an 
honeſt look. 

Fohn, *Slid! I am afraid Don Frederick has been 
giving her a character of me tod. Come, pray unmaſk, 
2d. Con. Then turn away your face; for I'm reſolved 
you ſhall not ſee a bit of mine till I have ſet it in order ; ; 
and then | 

John. What? 

2d Con. I'll ſtrike you 41 | 

Fohn, A mettled whore, I warrant her: come if he: 
be now young, and have but a noſe on her face, ſhe'll 
be as good as her word. I'm eben panting for breath 
already. 

2d Con. Now ſtand your ground, if you dare. | 

Jobn. By this light a rare creature! ten thouſand 
times handſomer than her we ſeek for! This can be ſure 
no common one: pray Heaven ſhe be a whore, 

24 Con, Well, Sir, what ſay you now? 

John Nothin g; I'm ſo amazed I am not able to ſpeak. 
I'd beſt fall to preſently, tho? it be in the ſtreet, for fear 
of loſing time. Pr'ythee, my dear ſweet creature, go 
with me into that corner, that thou and I wy talk a lit- 
tle in private. 
24 Con. No, Sir, 4 no das dealing, I beſeech you. 


; | Jahn. 
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Jobn. Sheart, what ſhall I do? I'm out of my wits _ 
for her. Hark ye, my dear ſoul, can't _ love me! | | 
24 Con. If I could, what then ? i, 
Fohn, Why you know what then, and then ſhould I ll 
be the happieſt man alive. _ 14 
24 Con. Ay, ſo you all ſay, till ou have your deſires, 
and then you leave us. | 9 
John. But, my dear heart, I am not ade like other j 
men : I never can love heartily till I ave——— — . 
24. Con. Got their maidenheads ; but ſuppoſe wag 1 
ſhould be no maid, 
Ap” Pr'ythee ſuppoſe me nothing, but let me 65. 
d. Con. Nay, go ood Sir, hold. 
Job. No maid! Why, ſo much the better, thou art 
then the more experienced; for my part, I hate a bun- 
gler at any thing. 
2d. Con. O dear, I like this fellow ſtrangely. 8 1 
ye, Sir, I am not worth a groat, but tho you fhould 
not be ſo neither, if you'll but love me, .I'll follow ye 
all the world over: I'II work for ye, beg for ye, do any 
thing for ye, ſo you'll promiſe to do N with any 
body elſe. # 
John. O Heavens, I'm in another world, this wench 
: ſure was made a purpoſe for me, ſhe is lo juſt of my 
humour. My dear, *tis impoſſible for me to ſay how - 
much I will do for thee, or with thee, thou ſweet be · 
witching woman; but let's make haſte home, or I ſhalt 
never be able to hold out till I come thither. LExcunt. 
Enter Frederick and Franciſco. 
red. And art thou ſure it was Conſtantia, ſay'it thou, 
ig leadi 
Frar. Am I nts I hve, Sir ? Why, I dwelt in the 
houſe with her; how can I chuſe but know her? 
Fred. But didſt thou ſee her face? 
Fran. Lord, Sir, I ſaw her face as plainly as I ſce 
yours juſt now, not two ſtreets off _ 
Fred. Yes, tis even ſo: I ſuſpected it at firſt, but 
then he foreſwore it with that confidence—Well, Don 
John, if theſe be your practices, you ſhall have no more 
a friend of me, Sir, I affure you. Perhaps tho' he met 
her by chance, and intends to carry her to her brother? 
and the Duke. 
E 2 Enter 


” 5 


Enter Don John and 24 Conſtantia- 
A little time will ſhew—God-ſo, here he is; 
I'll ſtep behind this ſhop, and obſerve what he ſays. 

_ Here now go in, and make me for ever happy. 

red. Dear Don 3 
Jobn. A pox o' your kindneſs. How the devil comes 
he here juſt at this time? Now will he aſk me forty fooliſh 
queſtions, and I have ſuch a mind to this wench, that I 
cannot think of one excuſe for my life. 

Fred. Your ſervant, Sir: pray who's that you locked 

in juſt now at the door ? 
8 Jobn. Why a friend of mine chat 8 gone up to read a 
ok. 
Frid. & book ! that's a quaint one, i Faith : pr 'ythee, 
Don John, what library haſt thou been buying this after- 
noon ? for i“ the morning, to my knowledge, thou hadſt 
never a book there, except it were an almanack, and that 
was none of thy own neither. 

John No, no, it's a bock of his own, he brought 

along with him: a ſcholar that's given to reading. 
_ » Fred, And do ſcholars, Don John, wear petticoats 
now-a-days * * 
Jolm. Plague on him, he has fad r——Well,. Don | 
: Broderick, ow know'ft I am not:good at lying; tis a 
woman, I confeſs i it, make your beſt on't: what then ? 
Fred. Why then, Don John, ILdeſire you'll be pleaſed 
to let me ſee her 

John. Why faith, Frederick, 1 ſhould not be againſt 
the thing, but ye know a man muſt keep his word, and 
ſhe has a mind to be private, 

Fred. But, John, you may remember 2 I met a 
lady fo before, this very ſeli-ſame lady too, that I got 
leave for you to fee her, John. 

John. W. by, og you think then that this here is Con- 
ſtantia? 

Fred. I cannot properly ſay I think it, John, becauſe I 
- know it; this fellow here ſaw her as you led her i'th' ſtreets, 

John, Well, and what then? Who does he ſay i ir iC ? 
Fred. Aſk him, Sir, and he'll tell ye. | 
2 Sweet - heart, doſt thou know this lady? | 
Fran. I think I ſhould, Sir; I have lived long enough 

in the houſe to know ber ſure. 
Fohn, And how do they call her, pr'ythee * 
0 Fran. 
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Fran, nn 8 
Job. How! Conſlantia. | | 
Nas. Les, Sir, the woman's name is: ans 
that's flat. 
Fobn. Is it ſo, Sir > and. ſo is this too. [Strikes hims 


Fran. Oh, Oh! Runs out. 


John. Now, irraks you may ſafely ſay you. have. not 
borne falſe witneſs for nothing. 
Fred. Fie, Don John, h do you beat the poor fel 
low for doing his duty, and telling truth? : 
FJobn. Telling truth! thou talk*| as if thou hadſt been 
hir'd to bear falſe witneſs too n are a very fine: gen- 
pgs em 

Fred. What a. ſtrange confidence he has! but is there 
no ſhame in thee? nor any conſideration. of what is juſt 
or honeſt, to keep a woman. thus: againſt her will, chat 
thou knoweſt is in love with another man too? Doſt think 
a judgment will not follow this? 
FJobn. Good, dear Frederick, do thou keep thy ſenten» 
des and thy morals for ſome better opportunity; this here 
is not a ſit ſubject for them: I tell thee, ſhe is no more 
-Conftantia than thou art. 

Fred. Why won't yow let meſee her then? 

John. Becauſe Fear" tt  belides, ſhe's not for thy tum: 

Fred. How ſo? 
_ 7 Why, thy genius. lies another way: thou art 
for flames and darts, and thoſe fine things: now I am for 
the old; plain, downright way; E am not fo. curious, 
; Frederick, as thou art. _ 

Fred. Very well, Sir; but is this worthy in you, 0 
endeavour to debauch 

Jobn. But is there no ſhame ? but is this worthy? 


What: a many buts are here? If I ſhould tell thee now ſo- 


lemnly thou haſt but one eye, and give thee reaſons for 
it, wouldſt thou believe me? 

Fred. I think hardly, Sir, againſt my own: knowledge: 

John, Then why oft thou, with that grave face, go» 
about to perſuade me againſt mine ? You, ſhould do as you: 
would:be done by, Frederick. 

Fred. And ſo I will, Sir, in this very particular, fince 
there's no other remedy; ; I ſhall do that for the Duke and 
W which I ſhould expect from them upon the 
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like occaſion : in ſhort, to let you ſee I am as ſenſible of 
my honour, as you can be careleſs of yours ; I muſt tell 
ye, Sir, that I'm refolved to wait:uponthis lady to them. 
John. Are ye ſo, Sir? Why, I muſt then, . ſweet Sin, 
tell you again, Fam reſolved you ſhan't, Ne'er ſtare nor 
wonder, I have promiſed to preſerve her from the fight of 
any one whatſoever, and with the hazard of my life will 
make it good: but that you may not. think I. mean an 
injury to Petruchio, or the Duke, know, Don Frederick, 
that tho' I love a wench perhaps a little better, I hate to 
do a thing that's baſe as much as you do. Once more 
2 honour, this is not Conſtantia; let that ſatiſ. 
ou. „ | | 
| el. All that will not do [Goes to the door. 
John. No why then this ſhall. (Draws.): Come not 
one ſtep nearer, for if thou doſt, by heaven, it is thy laſt. 
Fred, This is an. inſolence beyond the temper of a man 
to ſuffer— Thus I throw off: thy friendſhip,. and fince 
thy folly has provoked my. patience beyond its natural. 
bounds, know it is not in thy power now to ſave thyſelf. 
John. That's to be tried, Sir, tho? by your favour 
Loos up to the windows] Miſtreſs What-you-call-'em— 
R look out now a little, and ſee how: I'll fight for 
tee. | | OD, = 
Fred. Come, Sir, are you ready? | 
Fohn.. O lord, Sir, your ſervant. Fights 
| Enter Duke and: Petruchio; | 
Petr, What's here, fighting? Let's part em. How.! 
Don Frederick againit Don John ! How came you to fall 
out, gentlemen ? What's the cauſe ? 3 0: bo 
Fred. Why, Sir, it is your quarrel, and not mina, 
that drew this on me: Lſaw him lock Conſtantia up into 


that houſe, and I deſired to wait upon her to you; that's 


the eauſe. 

Duke, O, it may be he deſigned to lay the obligation 
upon us himſelf, Sir. We are beholden to you for this 
favour beyond all. poſſibility of — , 

John. Pray, Sir, do not throw away your thanks be- 
fore you know whether I have deſerved them or no. Oh, 
is that your deſign ? Sir, you muſt not go in there. 

„ e Petruchio's going to the door. 

Petr. How, Sir! not go in 8 

1 | Johns 
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Jobs. No, Sir, moſt certainly not go inn. 
Petr. She's my fiſter, and I will ſpeak with her. 
Juobn. If ſhe were your mother, dir, you. ſhould _ 
| Ttho'it were but to aſk. her bleſſing. 

Petr. Since you: are ſo poſitive I'll try.. . | 

John. You hall find me a man of my word, Fg 1 
gb 

Dake; Nay, pray gentlemen hold, let me 1 2 

this matter. Why do you. make a ſcruple of. letting u us 

fee Conſtantia ? 

John, Why, Sir, 'twould turn a man's head n 8 
hear theſe fellows talk ſo; there is not one word true oy 
all that he has ſaid, 

Duke. Then you do not know where Conſtantia 1 

Fobn. Not I, by heavens. 

Fredi © mobs impudence! Upon my life, Sir, 1 
* him. ſhut her up into that houſe, and know his tem- 
per ſo, that if I had not ſtopped him, L dare ſwear by this- 
time he would have raviſhed her. 

John. Now that is two lies; for firſt, he did not ſa 
her; and next, the lady I led. in, is not to be raviſhed,, 
the is ſo willing. 

Duke. But look ye, Sir, this doubt may eaſily beclear-- 
ed; let either Petruchio or I but ſee her, and if ſhe be 
not ' Conſtantia, we engage our honours (tho? we ſhould. | 
know her) never to diſcover who ſhe is. 

John. Ay, there's the point now that Lean never 
conſentꝭ to. 

Duke), _Why >: 


John. Becauſe I gave her my word to. PR contrarys- 


Duke.. An did you. never brake your word with a> 
weman. 


ohn. Never 
caſe now... 

Prtr. Piſh, I won't be kept off thus any longer: Sir; 

| eicher lat me enter or I'll force my way 
Fred. No pray, Sir, let that be my ” tes; I. will be 
revenged on him forhaving betrayed me to his friendſhip. 
[Petruchio and Frederick offer to fight with John. 
Duke. Nay, ye ſball not offer him foul play neither. 
Hol, brother, pray a word; and with you too, Sir- 
— Pox on't, would they would make an. end A2 
this. 


fore I lay with her; and. that's the- 
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this buſineſs, that I might be with her again, Hark ye, 
gentlemen, Pll. make ye a fair propoſition, leave off this: 


ceremony among yourſelves, and thoſe diſmal threats. 
againſt me; filip up croſs or pile who ſhall begin firſt, 


and I'll do the beſt 1 can to entertain you all one after | 


| another, 
Enter Awad; 


Ant. Mowdv th my fingers itch to be about ſomebody's. 


ears for the loſs of my gold. Ha! what's here to do, 
fwords drawn? I muſt make one, tho' it coſt me the fing- 
ing of ten John Dorios more. Courage, brave boy, I'll 
ſtand by thee as long as this woo here laſts ; and it was 
once a good one. 
Petr. Who's this ehrt O, Sir, you are wel. 
come, you {hall be even judge between us. 
Ant. No, no, no, not I, Sir, IL thank ye; Vil make 
work for others to judge of, I'm reſolved to fight. 
Petr. But we won't fight with you. 
Ant. Then put up your ſwords, or by this hand PlL 
lay about me. 
Jobn. Well ſaid, old Bilboa, Yiath. - 
| [ They put p lei favords, 
Petr. Pray hear us, tho“: this gentleman ſaw him lock. 
4 my fiſter inte that houſe, and he refuſes to let us ſoe 
er. 
Ant. How, friend, is this true a 
John. N ay, good Sir, let not our friendſhip. be bro- 
| Ken be fore it is well made. Look ye, gentlemen, to ſhew 
pe that you are all miſtaken, and that my formal friend. 
there is an aſs 
Fred. I thank you, Sir. 
Fohn. I'll give you my conſent that this gentleman 
here ſhall ſee her, if his information can ſatisfy you. 
Dufte. Yes, yes; he knows her very well. þ 
Jobn. Then, Sir, go in here, if you pleaſe: I dare 
truſt him with her, for 56 18 too old to do her either good 
or harm. 
| . 5 ed. I wonder how my gentleman will get off from: 
all this. | 
Jobn. I ſhall be even with Lou, Sir, another time, 
for all your grinning, 
Enter 
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Enter a Serwant.. | 


How now? Where is he? | 
Ser. He's run out of the back door, Sir. | | 


o 


 Fohn, How ſo? Ta; 155 ; : 
Ser. Why, Sir, he's run after the gentlewoman you 
brought in” 9925 e 778 
Fohn, Sdeath how durſt you let her out? 
Ser. Why, Sir, I knew nothing. | | 
Jobn. No, thou ignorant raſcal, and therefore I'll beat 
ſomething into thee, pale Bow [Beats him, 
Fred. What, you won't kill hm? . 
John, Nay, come not near me, for if thou doſt, by 
heavens, I'll give thee as much; and would do ſo how- 
ever, but that P won't loſe time from looking after my 
dear ſweet a pox confound you all. | 5 
I Ke24] [Goes in, and ſhuts the door after him. 
Duke. What, he has ſhut the door! _ 
Fred. It's no matter, I'll lead you to a private back 
way, by that corner, where we ſhall meet him, [ Exeunts 


Exp of the Four TH Acr. 
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40 
Enter Antonio's Servant, Conſtable and Officers. 


SERVANT» _ 
Young woman, ſay'ſt thou, and her mother? 
Man. Yes, juſt now come to the houſe ; not an 
hour ago. | | | 3 
Ser. 5 muſt be they : here, friend, here's money for 
you; be ſure you take em, and I'll reward you better 
when you have done. e Tis 
Con. But, neighbour, ho——hup— ſhall I now—- 
hup——know theſe parties? for I would hup— 
execute my office — hup——like——hup——a ſober 
perſon. „ ET 3 c 
Man. That's hard; but you may eaſily know the 
mother, for ſhe is hup— drunk. . 
Con. Nay —hup if ſhe be drunk, let -hup— 
me alone to maul her; for——hup——1I abhor a drun- 
| kard——hup——let it be man, woman, or——hup 
wr th; R 9 
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Man, Ay, neighbour, one may ſee you hate — 
indeed. 
Con. Why, e you ever ſee 
me drunk? Anſwer me that queſtion: did you ever 


hup— ſee me drunk? 
Man. No, never, never; come away, here s the — 


. 1% Conſtantia. 

1/ Conſt. Oh, whither mall I run to hide myſelf: the 
conſtable has ſeized the landlady, and I am afraid the 
poor child too. How to return to Don Frederick's houſe, 


I know not; and if I knew, I durſt not, after thoſe 


things the landlady has told me of him. If I get not 
from this drunken rabble, J expoſe my honour; and if 
J fall into my brother's hands, I loſe my life: you po- 
wers above, look down and help me: Iam faulty I con- 
feſs, but greater . have often met with lighter pu- 
niſnments. 

Then let not heavier yet on me be laid; 18 

Be what I will, I'm fil what you have made. 

| Enter Don John, | 

FJohn, I'm almoſt dead with. n. and will be ſa 
quite, but I will overtake her. 

1/t Confl. Hold, Don John, hold. 

Fobn, Who's that ? ha! is it you, my dear ? 

1/t Conſt, For heaven's_ ſake, Sir, carry me from 
hence, or I'm utterly undone, 

John. Phoo, pox, this is the other: now could I al- 
moſt beat her, for but making me the propoſition. Ma- 
dam, there are ſome a coming, that will do it a great deal 
better; but I am in ſuch haſte, that I vow to gad, Ma- 
dam 

1/t Cunſt. Nay, pray Sir, ſlay, you are concerned in 
this as well as I; for your woman is taken. 

Jobn. Ha! my woman? Goes back to her, 
I vow to gad, Madam, I do fo highly honour your lady- 


ſhip, that I would venture my hte a thouſand times to 


do you ſervice, But pray where is ſhe ? 
1// Conf. Why, Sir, ſhe is taken by the conſtable. 
John. Conftable Which way went he? [Kaſbly. 
1/t Conſt. J cannot tell, for I run out into the ſtreets 
juſt as he had ſeized upon your Wn: | 
'D John. 


e 


1 
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in this diſttreſs. 


% Cont. But pray, Sir, hear me, Tim in that danger— 


creature, for EVE." 
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© Fob. Plague o my landlady, I meant Yother woman. 
V Conſt. Other woman, Sir! I have ſeen no other 
woman, never fince I left your houſe! 1 
Jobn. S'heart, what have T been doing here then al 
this while ? Madam your moſt humble —- © 
1 Confl, Good, Sir, be not ſo cruel, as to leave me 


John. No, no, no, I'm only going a ae way, and 
will be back again preſently. 


Fohn. No, no, no; I vow to gad, Madam, no dany 
ger i'th' world, Let me alone, I warrant you. [ Exit. 
17 Conff, He's gone, and La loſt, wretched, miſerable 


Enter Antouio, 
Ait. 0, there ſhe is | 
4 iff Conf. Who's this ? Antonio ! the ferceſl ene ny 1 
ave. 
Ant. Are ye ſo nimble footed, gentlewoman ? If 1 
don't overtake you for all this, it ſhall go hard - 
She'll break my wind, with a pox to her: . 
A plague confo ound all whore? Exit. 


Enter Mother to the 2d Conſtantia, and Kinſwoman, 
** But, Madam, be not ſo angry; perhaps ſhe'll 


Come again. | 

Moth. O kinſwoman, never ſpeak of her more; for 
ſhe's an odious creature to leave me thus !th lurch. I 
that have given her all her breeding, and inſtructed her 
with my own principles of education. 

| King. 1 proteſt, Madam, I think ſhe's a perſon that 
knows as much of all that ag——— 

Moth. Knows, kinſwoman! there's ne'er a woman in 
Italy, of thrice her years, knows ſo much the proce- 
dures of a true gallantry ; and the infallible principles = 
an honourable triendſhip, as ſhe does. : 
 MKinf. And therefore, Madam, you ought to love her. 

Moth, No, fie, upon her, nothing at all, as Iam a 4 
Chriſtian, When once a perſon fails in fundamentals, 
ſhe's at a period with me. Beſides, with all her wit, 
Conſtantia is but a fool, and calls all the migzarderies of 
a bonne mien, affeRation, 

WE ©. Kinſ: 
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Kinſ. Indeed, I muſt confeſs, ſhe's given a little tos 
much to the careleſs way. 
Moth. Ay, there you have hit 1 it, 1 ; the 
eareleſs way has quite undone her. Will ye believe me, 
kinſwoman ? as 1 am a Chriſtian, I never could make her 
do this, nor carry her body thus, but juſt when my eye 
was upon her, as ſoon as ever my back was turned, whip 


| her elbows were un out- again: would not you range 
now at this? 


Kinſ. Bleſs me, ſweet goodneſs ! But pray, Madam, 
how came Conſtantia to fall out with your lady ſhip? Did 
ſhe take any thing ill of ou? 

Moth,” As Iam a Chriſtian I can't reſolve you, unleſs 7 it 
were that I led the dance firſt ; but for that ſhe. muſt ex- 
.cuſe me; I know ſhe dances well, but there are others 
de: perhaps underſtand the right ſwim of it as well as 

Co . 15 

| Enter Don Frederick. OT. 
And tho' I love Confſtantia— - - 

Fred. How's this'? Conſtantia! 

Moth. 1 know no reaſon why I ſhould be Aeberred ihe 
privilege of ſhewing my own parts too ſometimes. - 

Fred. If I am not miſtaken, that other woman is ſhe 


Don John and I were directed to, when we came firſt to 


town, to bring us acquainted with Conſtantia. I'll try 
to get ſome intelligence from her. Pray, Lady, have 1 


never ſeen you before? 


Kinf. Ves, Sir, I think you have, with another firan- 
ger, a friend of yours, one day as I was coming out of 
the church. 

7 I'm right then. And pray who were you talk 
ing of? 

6. Why, Sir, of an inconfiderate inconfiderable 
perſon, that has at once both ſorfeited the honour of my 
concern, and the concern of her own:honour. _ 

Fred. Very fine indeed ! and is all this intended for 
the beautiful Conſtantia? 

Moth. O ſie upon her, Sir! an odious ereature, as I'm 
A Chriſtian, no beauty at all, | 
Fred. Why, does not your lady 7 f think lier "REY 


ſome? : ld 
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ug * © Ah. Seriouſly, Sir, I don't think ſhe's ugly; but as 
5 Tm Chriſtian, my poſition is, that no true beauty can 

be lodg'd in that creature, who is not in ſome meaſure 
> | buoy'd up with a juſt ſenſe of what is incumbent to the 
0 devoir of a perſon of quality. | | 
* Fred. That pofition, Madam, is a little ſevere: but 
4 however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, as your lady- 
4 ſhip is/pleaſed to ſay; now that ſhe's marry'd, and her 
. haſband owns the child, ſhe is ſufficiently juſtified. for all 
id ſhe has done. | ; ; 
Meth. Sir, I muſt bluſhingly beg leave to ſay you are 
© there in an error. I know there has been paſſages of love : 
"AY between 'em, but with a temperament ſo innocent and fo 
'% refined, as it did impoſe a negative upon the very poſſibi - 
I tity of her being with cmld, 5 
Fred. Sure ſhe is not well acquainted with her. Pray, 
Madam, how long have you known Conſtantia! 8 
Moth. Long enough, I think, Sir, for J had the good 
| fortune, or rather the ill one, to help her firſt to the light 
bs of the world. 3 e : 
Fred. Now cannot I difcover by the fineneſs of this 
ke dialect, whether ſhe be the mother or the midwife; I 
_ had beſt aſk t'other woman. . ö 
ry | Moth. No, Sir, J aſſure ye, my daughter Conſtantia, 
1 has never had a child: a child! ha, ha, ha! O good- 
: neſs ſave us, a child! | : 5 
= Fred. O, then ſhe is the mother, and it ſeems is not in- 
47 formed of the matter. Well, Madam, I ſhall not diſ- 
pute this with you any further; but give me leave to 
R. wait upon your daughter; for her friend, J aſſure ye, 
22 is in great impatience to ſee her. 
= Moth, Friend, Sir, I know none the has. I'm ſure 
my ſhe loaths the very fight of him. 
, Fred. Of whom ? | | 
* Moth. Why, of Antonio, Sir, he that you were pleaſ- 
ed to ſa had got my daughter with child, Sir; ha, ha, 
, ha! N 
in Fred. Still worſe and worſe. Sliſe! cannot ſhe be 
_ content with not letting me underſtand her; but muſt 
alſo reſolve obſtinately not to underſtand: me, becauſe I 
FY ſpeak plain? Why, Madam, I cannot expreſs myſelf” 


your Way, therefore be not offended at me for it. I tell 
8 5 you 


— 9 


both now in ſearch ehe 
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you I do not know Antonio, nor never named him to 
you? I told you that the Duke has owned Conſtantia for 
his wife, that her brother and he are friends, and are 


Moth. Then as I'm a\ Chriſtian, I ſuſpe& we have both 
been equally involved in the misfortune. of a miſtake. 
Sir, I am in the dernier confuſion to avow, thai tho' my 
daughter Conſtantia has been liable to ſeveral addreſſes; 
yet ſhe never has had the honour to be produced to his 
grace. | ; | 

Fred. So then you put her to bed to ' 

_ Moth, Antonio, Sir, one whom my ebb of fortune 
forced me to enter into a negociation with, in reference 
to my daughter's perſon; but as I'm a Chriſtian, with 
that candour in the action, as I was in no kind denied 
to be a witneſs of the thing. e 5 

Fred. So now the thing is out. This is a damn'd 
bawd, and I as damn'd a rogue for what I did to Don 
John; for o' my conſcience, this is that Conſtantia the 
tellow told me of. I'll make him amends, whate'er it 
coſt me. Lady, you muſt give me leave not to part with 
vou, till you meet with your daughter, for ſome reaſons 
T ſhall tell you hereafter. | | 

Moth. Sir, J am fo highly your obligee for the man- 
ner of your enquiries, and you have grounded your de- 
terminations upon ſo juſt a baſis, that I ſhall not be 
aſhamed to own myſelf a votary to all your commands. 
| . [ Excunt, 

55 Enter 2d Conſtantia. 
2d Con. So, I'm once more freed from Antonio: but 
avhbither to go now, that's the queſtion ; nothing troubles 

me, but that he was ſent up, by that young fellow, for J 
liked him with my ſoul, would he had liked me ſo too. 

Enter Don John, and a Shop-keeper, ; 

John. Which way went ſhe? 

Hoh. Who? 

John. The woman. 

Shop. What woman? e 

ohn. Why, a young woman, a handſome woman, 
the handſomeſt woman thou ever ſaw'ſt in thy life; ſpeak 
quickly, ſirrah, or thou ſhalt ſpeak no more. 
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 Bbop. Why, vonder SA woman; what a devil alls this 


fellow. | [Exits 


John. O my dear Wil, take pity on me; and give me 


comfort; for I'm e'en dead for want of thee. 


24 Con O you're a fine gentleman indeed, to mut me 


b., 4 in your houſe, and ſend another man to me: 


John. Pray hear me. 
24 Con, No, I will never hear you more after ſuch an: 


injury: what would ye have done, if I had been kind to 


ye, that could uſe me thus before ? 
Fohn. By my troth, that's ſlirewely urg'd. \ 
24 Con. Beſides, you baſely broke your Word. 
ohn. But will you hear nothing? nor did you hear 
nothing? b had three men upon me at once, and had I 


not conſented to let that old fellow up, who came to 
a Ll reſcue, they had all broken in whether I would or 


2d Con, Faith it may be it was , for I remember 1 


heard a noiſe ; but ſuppoſe it was not ſo, what then? 
Why then I'll love him however. Hark ye, Sir, I 


ought now to uſe you very ſcurvily. But I can't find 


in my heart to do it. a 

John. Then God's bleſſing on thy heart for it. 

2d Con. But a 

Fohn, What ? 

24 Con, I would fain— 

John. Ay, ſo would I: come let's 5 go. 

2d Con. I would fain know, whether you can be kind 
to me? 

John. That chou ſhalt preſently. Come away. 

2d Con. And will you always ? 

John, Always ! I can't ſay ſo: but 1 will a dun as I 
can. 

24 Con. Phoo! I mean love me. 

John. Well, J mean that too. 

2d Con. Swear then. 

John. That I will upon my knees. What ſhall I ſay? 

2d Con, Nay, uſe what words you pleaſe, ſo they be but 
Hearty, and not thoſe that are . 
that charm ſeldom proves fortunate. 


John. I ſweat then by thy? fair ſelf, that lookeſ ſo like- 


a. deity, 
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a deity, and art the only thing I now can think of,, that 


T'll adore thee to my dying day. 

24 Con. And here I'll vow, the minute thou doſt leave 

me, I'll leave the world; that is, kill myſelf. | 

John. O my dear heavenly creature! [Kiſſes ber.] 

That kiſs now has almoſt put me into a ſwoon. For hea- 
ven's ſake, let's quickly out of the ſtreets for fear of ano- 

ther fcuffle. I. durſt encounter a whole army for thy 

| ſake, but yet methinks I had better try my courage ano- 
ther way ; what thinkeſt thou ? 


24 Con. Well, well; why don't you then? 


IA. they are going out, enter 1/t Conſtantia, and juft then 


intonio /ezzes upon her, 

John. Who's this my old new friend has got there 
Ant. O]! have I caught you, gentlewoman, at laſt ? 
Come, give. me my gold. 5 

1/7 Con. I hope he takes me for another, I won't an- 
ſwer; for I had rather he ſhould take me for any one than 
who I am.. 1 ; | . 
rn Pray, Sir, who is that you have there by the 

nd ; 

Ant, A perſon of honour, Sir, that has broke open my 
trunks, and run away with all my gold; yet Ill hold ten 
pounds I'll have it whipped out of her again. 

24 Con. Done, I'll hold you ten pounds of that now. 


Ant. Ha ! by my troth you have reaſon ; and, Lady, + ; 


I aſk your pardon. But I'Il have it whipped out of you, 

: then 7 goſſi p. | 2 

John. Hold, Sir, you muſt not meddle with my goods. 
Ans. Your. goods! how came ſhe to- be yours? I'm 

fure I bought her of her mother for five hundred good 


| mage gold, and ſhe was a-bed with me all night too. 


eny that, if you dare, . | 
2d Con, Well, and what did you do when I was a-bed 
with you all night? Confeſs that, if you dare. 
Ant. Umph! ſay you ſo? „„ Pe 
1, Con. I'll try if this lady will help me, for I know 
not whither elſe to go. g „ 
Ant. I ſhallbe ſhamed I ſee utterly, except I make 
her hold her peace. Pray, Sir, by your leave, IL hope 
you will allow. me the ſpeech of one word with: your 
goods here, as you call her.: *tis but a ſmall requeſt. 
. REES Jobn. 
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| Fohn. Ay, Sir, with all my heart. How, Conſtantia! 
Madam, now you have een that lady, I hope you will 
pardon the hafle you met me in a little white ago; if I. 
committed a fault you muſt thank her for it. 
ff Con. Sir, if: you will for her ſake be perſuaded to 
protec me from the violence of my brother, I fhall have 
reaſon to thank you bot. 5 
Jolin. Nay, Madam, now: that I' am in my wits again, 
and my heart's at eaſe, it ſhall go very hard, but I will 
Tee yours ſo tod. I was before: diſtracted, and tis not 
ſtrange the love of her ſhould | hinder me from remem- 
bering what was due to you, ſince it made me. forget my- 
ſelf | Mindy! 
Lf Con. Sir, I do know too well the power of love, by. 
my own experience, not to pardon all the effects of it in: 
another. 5 : 
Ant. Well then, I promiſe you, if you will but help 


o 


* 


me to y þ old again (I mean that which you and your 
mother ſtole out of my trunk) that I't] never trouble you 
more. i Fe 85 


2d Con. A match; and 'tis the beſt that you and I. 
could ever make. a | | 1 
John. Pray, Madam, fear nothing; by my love I'II 
ſtand by you, and ſee that your brother ſhall do you no 
| harm. : | | Ne 
: 2d Con. Hark ye, Sir, a word; how dare you talk of 
love, or ſtanding by any lady. but me, Sir? 
John. By my troth that was a fault; but I. did not: 
mean in your way, I meant it only ci villy. . 
2d Con. Ay, but if you are ſo very civil a gentleman, , 
we ſhall not be long friends. I ſcorn to ſhare your love 
with any one whatſoever: and for my part, I'm reſolved | 
either to have all or nothing. - . 
John. Well, my dear little rogue, thou ſhalt have it 
all preſently, as ſoon as we can but get rid of this com- 
Pye... | 
2d Con, Phoo ! ye are always abuſing me. 


Enter Frederick and Mother, . 
Fred." Come, now, Madam, let not us ſpeak one word 
more, but go quietly about our buſineſs; not but that I. 
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think it the greateſt pleaſure in the world to hear.you- 


talk, but—— „„ Fe 
Moth. Do you indeed, Sir? I ſwear then good wits 
jump, Sir; for I have thought. ſo- myſelf a. very great 
while. | | 


Fred. You've all the reaſon imaginable. O, Don 


John, I aſk thy pardon, but I hope 1 ſhall make thee 
amends, for I have found out the mother, and ſhe has 

promiſed me to Help thee to thy miſtreſs again. 
John. Sir, you may ſave your labour, the buſineſs is 
done, and I am fully ſatisfied. | 

Fred. And doſt thou know who ſhe is? 

Jom. No faith, I never aſked her name. 

Fred. Why then, I'll make thee: yet more ſatisfied ; 
this lady here is that very Conſtantia—— 


' John, Ha! thou haſt not a mind to be knocked o'er I 


the pate too, haſt thou ? 


Fred. No, Sir, nor dare you do it neither: but for 
certain this is 3 ſelt-ſame Conſtantia that thou 


and I (6 long looked after. 


John. I thought ſhe was ſomething more than ordina- 
Ty ; but ſhall T tell thee now. a ſtranger thing than all 


this ? | 
Fred. What's that? 
John. Why, I will never more touch any other wo⸗ 
man for her fake. 8 | 
Fred. Well, IL ſubmit; that indeed is ſtranger, 


2d Con, Come, mother, deliver your purſe ; I have 


delivered myſelf up to this young fellow, and the bar- 
gain's made with that old fellow, ſo he may have his 
gold again, that all ſhall be well. | 

Moth. As I'm a Chriſttan, Sir, I took it away only to 


have tlie honour of. reſtoring it again ; for my hard fate 


having not beſtowed upon me a fund which might capa- 
ciate me to make you preſents of my own, Thad no way 
left for the exerciſe of my generofity but by putting 
myſelt into a condition of giving back what was yours. 
Ant. A very generous deſign indeed! So now, I'II 
een turn a ſober perſon, and leave off this. wenching, 


and this fighting, for Lbegin to find it does not.agree with 
1 Fred. 


me. 
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Fred. Madam, I'm heartily glad to meet your La 


we ſaw you. What's. here, our landlady and the child 
again | | „„ | 
Enter Duke, Petruchio, aud Landlady with the Chil 


Petr. Yes, we met her going to be whipped, in a 


drunken conſtable's hands that took her for another. 


Fohn. Why then, pray let her een be taken and 
whipped for herſelf, for on my word ſhe deſerves it. . 


. - Land. Yes, Pm ſure of your good word at any time. 


I Con. Hark ye, dear landlady. 


. 


Land. O, ſweet goodneſs ! is it you? I have been in. 


ſuch a peck of troubles fince I ſaw you; they took me, 


and they rumbled me, and they halled me, and they pulled 
me, and they call me painted Jezable, and the poor little 
babe here did ſo take on. Come hither, my Lord, come 


hither: here is Conſtantia. | 


1 Con. For heaven's fake peace ; yonder is my bro- 


ther, and if he diſcovers me, I'm certainly ruined, . 
Duke. No, Madam, there is no danger, 


1/t Con. Were there a thouſand dangers in thoſe arme 
L would run thus to meet them. 


Duke, O, my dear, it were not ſafe that any ſhould be - 


here at preſent ; for now my heart is ſo o'er-preſſed with 
joy, that I ſhould ſcarce be able to defend thee. | 


Petr. Siſter; Pm ſo aſnamedof all the faults, which 


my miſtake. has made me guilty of, that LR no] not how. 
to aſk your pardon for them: | 


IJ Con. No, brother, the fault was mine, in miſtaking 


you ſo much, as not to impart the whole truth to you at 


firſt; but having begun my love without your conſent, I: 
never durſt acquaint you with the progreſs of it. 


Duke. Come, let the conſummation of our preſent joys 


blot out the memory of all theſe paſt miſtakes, 
John. And when ſhall we conſummate our joys ? 
2d Con, Never: 8 . 

We'll find out ways ſhall make them laſt for. ever. 


John. Now fee the odds, *twixt married folks and 


15 friends: % 
Our love begins juſt where their 
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dv 
fhip here; we have been in a very great diſorder 895 
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paſſion ends. [ Exeunt. 


{ 
ö 
: 
| 
i 


RPEL OG U R. ; % 

44 5 
| WRHAPS you, gentlemen, expect to- day. ; 
| The author of this fag-end of a play, a 
| According to the modern away of wit, g 

"Should firive to be before-hand with the pit; 

Begin to rail at you; and ſubtly too, 54 - 
Rrevent th' affront by giving the firft blows. | 
e avants not precedents, which often ſwway,.. 3 
In matters far more weighty ibau a play: : 
But he no grave admirer of a rule, | 
Won't by example learn to play the fool. F 
The end of plays ſhould be to entertain, | « 
And not to keep the auditors in pain. | {0 
Giving our price, aud for what traſh aue Pleaſes | 40 
He thinks the play being done, you. ſhould have caſes. | 

No avitz no ſenſe, no freedom, and a box, | 
I much like paying money for the ſtocks, g ] 
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Books pub liſhed by J. Bell. 


HE TREASURY ; or, Repoſitory of Polities and 

1 Literature. for 1770. The materials which theſe 
volumes contain are the moſt authentic. monuments by 
which to arrive at the truth of thoſe tranſactions and 
events which have ſo much agitated. the preſent times, 


and which are ſo likely to attract the attention of future 
ages. 2 vols. price 128. 3 


EMARKS on the ENGLISH LANGUAGE; 
being a detection of many improper expreſſions 
uſed in converſation, and of many others to be found 
in authors. By R. Baker. N 

„% Mr. Baker, the author of theſe remarks, has 
*% pointed out a great number of improper expreſſions, 
„ which we frequently hear in converſation, or meet 
* with in books; and has ſubjoined many uſeful ob- 
& ſervations.“ Critical Review. Price 12s. | 


ISCOURSES on the ſeveral eſtates. of man. on 
EARTH, in HEAVEN, and HELL, deduced 
from reaſon and revelation, as they have been repeated 
delivered to crowded congregations in the abbey churc 
at Bath, and at St. Stephen's, Walbrook, London. 
\ Price 2s. 6d. | . 


NME HISTORY of Sir WILLIAM HARRING- 
1 TON. Written ſome years ſince, and reviſed, 
corrected, and improved, by the late Mr. Samuel Rich- 
ardſon, author of Pamela, Clariſſa, Sir Charles Grandi- 
\ ſon, &c. in four volumes. Price 12s, | 
| This intereſting work, beſides a very extenſive 
ſale at home, has been circulated through Scotland, 
Ireland, France and Germany. It has been gene» 
rally allowed not unworthy a fituation in all libra- 
ries, as a ſupplement to Richardſon's excellent 
writings; and the encouragement it has met, plainly 
demonſtrates the approbation wherewith it has been 
read, | 3 . | 
To this new edition an explanatory index 1s ad- 
ded by the editor, who takes this means of returning 


hin. 


Books publiſhed by J. Bell. 
His fincere thanks to the public, for the indulgent' re. 


ception the work has been favoured witb, and aſſures 


them every care ſhall be taken within his ability, to 


render it ſtill more deſerving of their attention. 


NIE UNIVERSAL CATALOGUE. Containing: 


a conciſe review of every new publication of the 


preceding month, on the plan of the French catalogues 
together with an abſtract of the opinions of both Criti- 
eal and Monthly Reviews, and every other periodical 
work (of which there are many) that undertake to give 
an account of new books. As theſe opinions are 
ranged under each other, gentlemen will thus be better 


able to judge of the merit of any piece, than by a fight 


of a few ilt-chofen extracts, ſelected by one prejudiced 
or incompetent reviewer. 'Peſides, as the authors of 
this work do not intend to confine themſelves to a cer- 


tain number of pages, no publication of the preceeding 


month will be omitted; an advantage the public has 


not hitherto experienced, as books have not beeh re- 


viewed till ſome months aſter they have been out. 


E and ELEONORA, a tragedy as it is 
performed at the Theatre - Royal, Covent- Garden. 


Written by TyomsoN, and altered by Thomas Hurt, 
Price 18. | 3 | | 
1 PRODIGAL SON, an Oratorio; written by 
A Mr. HuLL, of Covent-Garden Theatre, and ſet 
to muſic by Dr. Axnotp. A new and improved 'edi- 
tien, embelliſhed with a beautiful engraving adapted 


to the ſubject. Price 1. Suh 
| (ory PLANTAGENET, a Legendary Tale; 


written by Mr. HuLL, who has taken unconimon 


1 


Pains in ſelecting every curious particular in his power, 

that might tend to confirm the authenticity of the ſtory, 
which is founded on, a very ſingular and pathetic event. 

Mr. Sherwin has finiſhed the embelliſhment, under 
the immediate inſpection of theceletrated BARTOLOZZzI, 

in a ſtile that will. attract critical. approbation. The 
| ED 8 ſubject 
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15 We Rooks publiſhed by J. Bell. 


ſubject is an affecting interview between we principal 
Characters in the Poem, and. the effect muſſ irreſiſtibly 
pleaſe every * wi eye. — on very bee and 
tne Paper. 28. 6d. 


HE FRIENDS; or Original Letters of a_ perſon 
A deceaſed; now firſt publiſhed. from the manu- 
ſcript in his correfpondent's hands. In two ret 
price 68. bound. 


New Edition, being the Sixth, Price 25. 6d, Dos 
dicated, by Permiſſion, to Lark Viſcount Ligo- 
mier. PRINCIPLES of POLITENESS. Part I. By 


the late Lord CHESTERFIELD. Methodized and 


dig eſted under diſtinct heads, with Additions, by. the, 


: 2 Dr. JOHN TRUSLER. Containing every in- 


ſtruction neceſſary to complete the Gentleman and Man 
of Faſhion, to teach him 2 knowledge of life, and make 
him well received in all companies. For the improve» 
ment of youth, yet not heneath the attention of any. 
Alſo by the ſame Author, the Fourth Edition, price 
18. 64. Addreſſed to and calculated for Young Ladies. 
** At the requeſt of ſeveral Private Tutors and 
Maſters of Academies, the two preceding articles are 
tranſlated into French, in a claſſical and elegant ſtile, by 
the CHEVALIER DE SAUSEUiL, in two vols. 
Price 78. bound. Allowance to thoſe who take a dozen 


N ESSAY on GLANDULAR SECRETION ; 
1. containing. an experimental enquiry into the for- 
mation of PUS, and a critical examination into an op 
non of Mr, JohwHunter' 8. That the blood is alive.“ 
By JAMES HENDY, M. D. Price 28. 


N EASY WAY to PROLONG LIFE. Part J. 
The Third Edition. Price. 28. Being a Chemical 
Analyſis, or, An Enquiry into the nature and proper- 
ties of all kinds of Foods, bow far they are wholeſome 


and agree with different conſtitutions. Written ſo as 


to be intelligible to every capacity. By a Medical Gen- 
temen. 


| Now Book EN hed 55 Bel. 
Ueman. Alto, Part II. Price 18. 6d. Ern many 


ſatutary obſervations on exerciſe, ſleep, drinking, ſmoak- 
ing, bleeding, dram drinking, and the N of * I 


! in the ſpring. 


HE CECONOMIST. | The Thirteenth Edition. 
Price 1s. Shewing in a variety of- eſtimates from 
90l. a, year to upwards of 800l. how comfortably and 
genteely a family may live with frugality for a little 


money; together with the cheapeſt method of keeping . 


horſes. 


* An attention to theſe eſtimates will infallibly. 
| tend to the comfort and happineſs of thouſands, as 


they will teach the reader how to make a little go a 


reat way, and:ſhew him what expences he. may enter 


Into conſiſtent with his fortone and ſituation in life. 


TENRY II. or, The FALL of ROSAMOND, 4 


f Tragedy, as og et at the Theatre Royal, 
| Corent-Garden, by T „Hur. Price 18. 6d, 


(ENUINE LETTERS from a GENTLEMAN 
| to a YOUNG LADY, his pupil, calculated to 
hoon the Taſte, regulate the Judgment, and improve 
the Morals. Written ſome years ſince, now firſt revifed 
and publiſhed, with Notes and Illuſtrations. By Mr, 


TroMas HULL, of the Theatre-Royal, Covent · Garden. 


In two neat volumes, price 6s. 


| 1 MINUTES ADVICE to a every GENTLE- 
MAN. going to purehaſe a horſe out of a dealer, 


jockey, or groom's ſtable; in which are laid down eſta - 
: JC blemiſhes | 


bliſhed rules for diſcovering the perfectis 
of that noble animal, Price is. ² 


\ DAM'S TAIL; or, The FRS 
;PHOSIS, a poem. Price 253, 1 


ANTHEONITES, a dramatic en 


performed at the Theatres Royal, en vin 
univerſal applauſe. Price 18, - | 
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